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\HE following Play, which was writ- : 
ten chiefly with a view to expoſe a moſt 
cruel and abſurd piece of tyranny too com- 
mon in life, might have appeared upon the 
Stage many years ago: If the Author could 
have dangled after Managers; or have uſed 
the acceſs he had been offered to the proſti- 
tuted patronage of two or three great Men, to 
whoſe taſte he did not chuſe to appeal; or 
after all, if any but the two female characters 
could have been properly repreſented at the 
time when the piece was finiſhed. 
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FORCED MARRIAGE, 


A TRAGEDY. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
STRENI, VICTORIA, à Servant, 
STRENI. 

O, call her hither ; — go! - your miſtreſs, woman, 
My hopeful daughter ! | 
VICTORIA, 


O not yet, my Lord. 
You are too warm — indeed you are. 


S TRE NI. 
Well then, 
Tl never ſee her more. Go tell her ſo. 


Away! 
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SCENE IL 


STRENI, VICTORIA. 


VICTORIA. 


Compoſe yourſelf, my Lord. 


STRENI, 
My daughter 
To fly my houſe! to make herſelf and me 
The public jeſt! tis monſtrous ! 
VICTORIA. 
But, my Lord— 

STRENI. 

Fly from her own good fortune to a nunnery ! 


She ſhould have pin'd her life out there, amongft 
The peeviſh ſiſterhood. — But I'm too gentle; 


I've been too kind a parent; that's my fault, 


And I deſerve this. — 


Had I been ſtern, as many fathers are, 


She durſt as well have leapt the battlements 
As ſtolen this flight. 


VICTORIA. 


Tis true, my Lord, you have been 
A tender father; and my couſin knows it. 


STRENT, 


A'TRLAGEEE- - »y. 
STRENI. 


The day too fixed and with her own conſent 

The match above her proudeſt hopes —a prize 

Scarce to be dreamt of! — Death and diſtraction l 

This luckleſs wretch's flight will ruin all ! | 

O God! O God! | 
VICTORIA, 


Nay, never fear the Count. 
He'll hardly flinch, his love's too obſtinate 
For that; T'Il anſwer for his conſtancy, 
As little as I know him. 


STRENI. 


What doſt thou ſay, 
VicTorta? Yes, there's comfort in that thought. — 
All may be well yet, think'ſt thou ?—I'm glad, however, 
This raſh young Hector has not ſwept her off. 
She's here, ſhe's ſafe; and all my fears from him 
Are gone: thank heaven for that!—My dear vicTORIA, 
What wouldſt thou ſay ? thou hadſt ſomething to impart— 
Come, ſpeak. 


VICTORIA, 


My Lord, I know not whatt o ſay: 
You're grown ſo choleric that I dare not ſpeak, 
| B 4 You 
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You did not uſe to be thus. I remember 
When, withqut fear or thinking twice, J durſt 
Give all my follies their full play before you. 
But this unwonted rage quite frightens me; 

It checks my utterance : yet, what need I fear 
Left ought too careleſs ſhould eſcape my tongue, 
When I'm not heard ? 


STRENI, 


Forgive me, my VICTORIA. 

- You ſee how grievouſly I am provoked. 

Anger forgets good manners ; pardon me : 

I now am calm, I am myſelf again. 

Speak what thou wilt, as unreſtrained as ever. 
| VICTORIA, 


Tſhall offend. 

RO. STRENI. 

Fear not. If thou haſt ought 
That burns within here, boldly give it vent. 
I am not yet I hope ſo peeviſ grown 
As to take fire at any friendly freedom. 
I know thou meanſt us well. | 
VICTORIA, 
Heaven knows I do. 
STRENI, 


NI, 


A TRAGEDY. 
STRENL 
Then freely ſpeak thy mind. 
* VICTORIA. 
| Well then, my Lord, 
Since I have leave to ſpeak, and may be heard; 
This marriage — muſt it be:? 
STRENI. 


It muſt, vicToRI1A. 


VICTORIA, 
In earneſt ? 
STRENI. 
Surely. 
VICTORIA, 
Then I'm ſorry for it. 


And, sTREN1, tho? to contradict your wiſdom 
May miſbecome my ſex, ſtill more my years; 
Yet in OLYMP14's cauſe I will be plain, 

And right or wrong declare my inmoſt thoughts. 
Two ſiſters bore us; but I love oLYMPa 

More for her ſweet and generous qualities | 
Than all theſe ties of blood. At your command 
I come to ſee the nuptial rites performed : 

But if her mind is ſo averſe, I'd rather | 
Weep at her funeral, tho' my heart ſhould break. 


/ | STRENIL 


1% THE FORCED MARRIAGE, 
STRENI. a 


You cannot think I love my daughter leſs 
Than you, vicTORI1a; or leſs know her intereſt. 
| What other motive than paternal love 


Could make me urge this marriage ? 
5 | 
VICTORIA, 
Urge a marriage! 


- That rigid tie which death alone diffolves ! 
That bold decifive ſtep, which fixes us 

In happineſs or miſery for ever! 

That ſtate which is a lottery at the beſt, 

But ventured on with coyneſs and reluctance 
Has little chance to proſper ! All things elſe 
To this are trifles, and not worth diſputing. 
Prevent a giddy marriage when you can 
But never urge the wiſeſt. 


STRENI, 


How you diate ! 
But I . told more years than you, have ſeen 
A little more of life too; and tis hard 
If old experience has not taught me ſomething. 
*Tis ſtrange if paſſion, prejudice, and youth 
Decide more ſoundly than deliberate reaſon, 
That ſees the objects in diſpute diveſted | 


Of 


A TRAGEDY. | 11 
Of falſe lights and infatuating fogs. 
Pray, of two judges qualified ſo differently, 
Which is the likelieſt to determine right ? 

VICTORIA. 
Donbtleſs, my Lord, the judge who fits ſerene 
Above all miſts of paſſion. But where is he? 
Youth has its follies : and when theſe decline, 
A paſſion ſprings, they ſay, that blinds the ſoul 
As much as that gay dotage Love itſelf. 
A certain flower of winter! — Fy upon it! — 
They call it ——— Avarice. 
STRENI. 
Vou're a ſaucy girl, | 

And always was ſo : that pretty head of thine ; 
Has too much pertneſs in it. 


VICTORIA. } 
Pardon me, | 

My Lord ; but either now, or henceforth never 

Can I with any grace or decency 

Claim thoſe bold licences your goodneſs uſed 

T' indulge me in. Suppoſe you now at play 

With a Piedmonteſe ſharper ; one that had broke 

An hundred banks; a dextrous knave that cheats you 

At every throw: and I a looker on. 

Should it offend you, if by a wink or hem, 


C 
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Or pinching of your arm, I gave you hints 
Of this accompliſh'd villain ? My Lord, my Lord, 
This common cheat, this hankering after more, 
Betrays the wiſeſt to ſtrange weakneſſes. 
How elſe could this &er happen? sTREx1's daughter, 
Rich sTRENI's only child, has made (and not 
Without her father's warrant too) a fair 
Exchange of hardly-violable vows, with 
A youth whoſe qualities and accompliſhments 
Equal his noble birth. Heaven ! what ſhould hinder 
Such lovers to be happy?-—A richer man, 
Better allied, of finer diſpoſitions 
Or parts, I dare not ſay— but ſurely older, 
Steps in; and $TREN1, never famed for blundering, 
The ſoundeſt judge of other men's proceedings, 
Prefers his ſuit ; th' indulgent father grows 
A tyrant, where he leaſt ſhould uſe his power. 


It is fo ſtrange, I ſhall believe in wahre! 
"Tis plain infatuation ! 


— 


STRENI. 


buddy older! bY. 
Ay, there's the crime no merit can attone for, 
Better be raſh, hot-headed, paſſion's ſlave ; - 
Better be mad, and young; than old with al! 


Th' ad- 


A TRAGEDY. 
Th' advantages that can confiſt with 3 
Yet CLAuD10's not ſo very old. 
VICTORIA, 
No, not 

Much turned of fifty. 

| STRENI, 

Be it as you will; 
He is for pleaſing manners, even for perſon, 
A more engaging man than fifty ſuch 
As thoſe whom. youth and folly recommend 
To ruin half your ſex. 
VICTORIA, 
You think him ſo, my Lord. 

But does OLYMPIA think ſo? that's material. 
Taſte is ſo various, what engages one 
Diſguſts another: and *tis vain to dictate 
To this deſpotic principle of nature. 
Yet, if it muſt be ſo, you ſhould preſcribe 
Where I ſhall live, and how; what I ſhall wear 
Even what companions ſhall engroſs my time 


For days, for weeks, for months; tho? this might prove 


A cruel treſpaſs on my native freedom ; 
But let my friend for life, my fortune's lord, 


On whom depends my bliſs or miſery, 


Be of my own-approving : here at'leaſt, 
5 


1 


% 
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In this one inſtance may my choice be free. 
L have ſeen the Count, and— 


sTRENI. 
Well, what think you of him? 
VICTORIA. 4 


My Lord, I muſt not touch irreverently 
A character that boaſts your good opinion: 
I dare not tamper with ſuch ſacred things. 
Befides I'm but a woman, and a young one ; 
And to be critical in ought but dreſs 
Or dancing would not ſuit me. But, if you pleaſe, 
P11 tell you what ſome, who pretend to judge 
And think they know him, ſay. 
| STRENT. 


Well, what? Come on. 
What do they ſay, good couſin ? 


VICTORIA. 
Firſt, they praiſe 

His perſon ; which they ſay is, for his years, 
Specious enough; tall, jovial, ſleek and blooming, 
As if *twere May ſtill. Nor is his mind, they ſay, 
Leſs youthful; for he's charmingly facetious ; — 
As far as mere corporeal jollity 
Is wit and humour ; but it ſeems no further. 


* 


For 


For tho? be has laughed inceſſantly theſe forty years, 
Tis ſtrange, he has never blundered out one joke! 
For his parts they ſay but little: that may be envy. 
And yet they own that, from ſagacious ſeliſhneſs, 
And want of heart, he has cunning and deceit 
Enough t' outwit ten cardinals; for beneath 
An open, frank, unguarded-like behaviour, 
A ſhew of ſmooth and dimpling innocence, 
It ſeems he hides a quickſand : and they ſay 
He has earned his wealth as boldly as conſiſts 
With honeſt policy, and a juſt regard 
For his own precious head, | 

STRENI, 


A bold free hand 

To ſketch a character out! The only thing 
That's wanting here is likeneſs, 

VICTORIA, 

Nay, my Lord, 
I only tell you what report ſays of him ; 
If that belies him tis no fault of mine. 
I haye heard indeed, that his manner, from facetious, 
Is grown of late embarraſs'd and half fad : 
That he looks penſive, talks to himſelf, and when 
He laughs, it ſeems an effort to diſguiſe 
Some 


* 
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some ſeeret grief; which looks myſteriouſly 
To thoſe who mark him. But the cauſe is plain: 
*Tis-love, *tis fooliſh love, makes him fo grave, — 
A hopeful youth to grow love-penfive ! —Lord ! 
I long to ſee him languiſh! It muſt be charming 
To fee him languiſh for a Lady's fortune 


WT STRENI. 


Fortune! What's that to him, whoſe ample means, 
Raiſed by his gallant ſervice in the war, 
From the ſad ruins of an ancient ſeat, 
Vie with the Princes of proud Italy ? 
What can a moderate portion add to him 
So opulent, and yet without an heir? 
If fortune were his aim he could have choice 
Of richer matches; but he loves OLY MP1A 7 
He beſt deſerves her; and ſhe ſhall be his, 
Or elſe no child of mine. Beſides, this ſpark, 
This youth you ſo much boaſt of, by report 
Ere now has found another bride. 


VICTORIA. 


7 Be that 
As it may happen. But, alas! my Lord, 
Muſt all the joys and comforts of her life 
Be fondly ſacrificed to this ambition, 


— 


None 


one 


* . 


A TRAGEDY. 
None of her own befides, to give an heir 
To——— were it the firſt houſe in Italy ? 
ut if there be ſuch charms in poſſibly 
Bringing a boy, who poſſibly may live 
T” inherit a great fortune, wear high titles, 
And yet perhaps be neither great nor happy; 
OLymePra, bleſt with every grace of nature, 
With fortune's bounties, and your daughter too, 


So young, may wait till other matches offer 


More to her mind, perhaps as much to yours. 
Nineteen is ſurely not a deſperate'age ; ö 
Tis even too young to be unplum'd into 
That tame domeſtic creature called a Wife, 
And quit the careleſs pleaſures of the world. 
| Nay, tis not decent at theſe years to grow 
A ſober matron, - | _ 
; STRENI. 
How thou rambleſt on 
But I am old, my child; I have not long 
To live, not many years; and *tis my wiſh, 
My favourite aim, before I die, to ſee 
My daughter ſettled in a ſolid ſtate 
- Of happineſs. That done, my reſt of life 


VOL. I. 2 * | Becomes | 


* 
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Becomes a holiday, that chearful cam 
Which age delights in: and 1 ſhall —— 


$ © SCENE II. 
'  STRENI, VICTORIA, 4 Servant. 
| SERVANT. 

My Lord, 
There's one juſt now arrived with ſome diſpatches 
He has rode all night to bring you. 

— | STRENI. 

1 Pll ſee him preſently. 
So tell oLyMPra that this Lady here 
Expects her company. | 


= - SCENE TY. 


ne me VICTORIA. 
1 | | STRENI, 

| My dear vicrokia, 
Fl leave you e eee 
A little While. | 
. vicrokIA. 1 „ 
a Pl! go myſelf and find her. 3 


SCENE 


A TRAGEDY. 55 
SCENE v. 
| VICTORIA, | 4 5 6 
Who could believe this good old man, fo eaſy 
So gentle otherways, ſhould in this caſe 


Prove ſo inflexible! But here comes OLYMPIA, = 
Alas, how altered 1 7 N 


SCENE VI. 
VICTORIA,. OLYMPIA, 


VICTORIA, 


Ah, my deareſt couſin ! 
Come, we're alone. | 
| - OLYMPIA 


- 


| ; Welcome to my ſad heart! 
What need have I of ſuch a cordial fight ' 


VICTORIA, | 
Poor dear 0LYMP14 !-— How catching are thy tears 
Thy griefs are mine. Would I could bear them for thee ! 
or ria. 

How 1 have long'd to ſee my only friend, 


FS My kind companion! — Now the comes too late; 
For I'm undone for ever! 


L NE „ „ | VICTORIA, 


as La. 
4 G - 
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VICTORIA.. 
ON - It muſt not be: 
All 1 thy hands burn mine — 


Thou art not well. 


1 OLYMPIA. 

: Ah! did you know, victoria, 

What I have ſuffered ſince we parted laſt, 

| You'd wonder that this mortal frame fo long 
Could bear ſuch miſery. 0 


VICTORIA. 
Come, dry thy tears. 
The worſt is paſt. — Your father will relent : 
He needs muſt yield at laſt. 
OLYMPIA. 


Oh! ! never, never ! 3 
To-morrow, for ought that yet appears, compleats 
My wretchedneſs. | 
VICTORIA. 
f Good Heaven! it muſt not be. 
What ! be engaged by W in vows ſo ſolemn! 
, *Tis madneſs to ſuppoſe it. 


9"; N 


15 


Natter it muſt be 0. 
Or I muſt live an out- caſt in the world, 


(ith 


* 
LS 
1 
— 0 


A TRAGEDY. 
With all my father's curſes on my head. — 
That's my hard ſentence. | 
VICTORIA. 
Never till this moment 


Have I once dreamt what happineſs it was 
To own a little fortune uncontrolPd 


By any human caprice.— Tis thine, ol vu IA 


21 


Heavens! We ſhall be the happieſt two that live 


I ſay 'tis thine! 
. OLYMPIA. 
My generous kind vicTorra! 
But can I bear my father's fix d diſpleaſure ? — 
Tho? to my daily grief I have found of late 
His tenderneſs eftrang'd, J am not yet 
So harden'd with unkindneſs to endure _ 
To loſe his ſmiles for ever. 
VICTORIA. | 
That fear is vain. 
Your father is not of ſo ſtern a make. | 
He cannot tear you from his heart; in kim 
Nature defes it: this ſeverity 
Is but put on, and coſts him many a pang, 
No doubt, to urge you to what he conceives 
Your greateſt happineſs. —ButI long, ol xu, 
- To hear the whole of thy diſaſtrous ale, 
* | 
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For this long abſence of two years, while all 
Intelligence has been ſhut up between us, | * 
Has kept me ſtill in painful ignorance | : 
Of what has paſt. The general part indeed 
I know too well; but for particulars 


I Au I have learnt is merely from report; 5 


Whoſe ſpecious lies diſcredit every truth 
It chances to throw out. I left you bleſt 

In the gay ſpring of love. A view more charming 

Of all that's ſweet in th harmony of ſouls 

Was never ſeen: your father too then ſeemed 
To hold ALT RHONS0 as his own; as one 
Soon to become his ſon-in-law, 

OLYMPIA, + 
XZ Tis true: ö 

And ul my „ father had diſcloſed his mind, 
To give a ſanction to ALPKONSO's vows 3 
Whatever tenderneſs poſſeſs'd my ſoul, _ 
I let it fondly prey upon itſelf; *. 
My eyes ne er told it, and much leſs my tongue. 


I hid my conſcious bluſhes as I could, 


My fault ring ſpeech was virgin baſhfulneſs, 
And if n ee, alarm, not love. 

oh! I could burſt, and on thy friendly boſom 
Breathe out my foul, vic roxIA, to remember SY 


/ 


Seized every opportunity to leſſen him 


A TRAGEDY. 
The dear enchantments of thoſe happy days ! 
It was a ſweet diſeaſe, a charming dream, 


And but a dream, of happineſs, At laſt 


We were contracted by the mutual will 


Of both our parents; and a diſtant dax 


Fix'd for the nuptials ; when, alas! — 
VICTORIA, | 
I know 


This cLavp1o ſaw you; this rich Count: would he 
And all his millions in a mine had been 


Blown to the Moon, that luckleſs hour he came 
Blundering to blaſt ſuch hopeful buds of joy ! 
How I could curſe him! —But my dear ol Mu, 
I interrupt your ſtory, | 

| OLYMPIA. 
Alas! my father, | 
Dazzled with cLavp1o's wealth, and by his arts 
Of moſt immoderate ſhameleſs ſlattery won, 
Grew cold to poor ALPHONSO';3 by degrees 
Chang'd his familiar cordial entertainment 
To dry civility, and ſhocking ceremony: 


In my affections, and to recommend 


A firanger to my breaſt. *Twas all in vin. : 
| C4 | How | 


— 
. . 5 
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| How could I hear him Was jt poſſible 


To ſhift the pure devotion of my heart 

From lov'd AL THOxs0 to a golden idol? 
Nay, to th' old object of ALPHONs0's hate? 
I own I ne'er attempted it. But from 

That adverſe time the fortune of our loves 


Has ſtill declined ; and (ſtrange fatality !) 


Soon after this another croſs event 


Confirm'd the former, — : 
oY VICTORIA, 
How ? 
5 © OLYMPIA, 


One night at court, 


In the full ſplendor of a birth-day crowd, 


A vin pert fool, a minion of the King's, 
A coxcomb drunk with favour, ſnatch'd my hand 
And rudely kiſs'd it; ſuch confuſion feiz'd me 


had almoſt ſunk: arymonso0, who was by, 


Forgetful of the reverence of the place | 
And the King's preſence, with one deſperate blow 


Laid the plum'd courtier ſprawling on the floor: 


And for that haſty generous fault was baniſhed 
From Naples to Palermo, for a twelvemonth, 


' VICTORIA, 


A TRAGEDY.” Days 


VICTORIA. 
Baniſh'd ! Heaven's patience ! Had he failed to 40 ijt 
He had merited eternal baniſhment ; | * 
From Naples, Italy, from every land. 


From all ſociety where honour's thought of. 


Had I been King th' ill-manner'd fool who gave 
The firſt offence, and brought the other on, 
(Which was at worſt a noble raſhneſs) ſhould 
Have | pore the ** alone, 


| OLYMPIA. Ze 
The King, 


'On due 3 offered by aLPHONS0O, 
Tis thought would freely have revoked the ſentence, 


But for the ſecret practices of ſome 

Who wiſh'd his abſence. Thoſe dark dealings made 
All interceſſion vain ; tho' for my fake 

He ſtpop'd to more than otherways, I know, 

His generous pride would have conſented to. 

No remedy ; he muſt depart, and leave me | 
A widowed bride ; tho? firſt he preſs'd the nuptials, 
He claimed my hand: that was denied; my father 
Found ſome prudential reaſons to excuſe it UA 
Till his return. ALPRONSO warmly urged 

A private marriage: this my filial duty 

F orbade ; tho? elſe, with all my foul, I would 

Have 


| 
| 


* r 
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Could ought be diſmal where ALPHONSO was, 


Have been the partner of his baniſhment, . 
Not to Palermo, but to any deſart, 
To Nature's wildeſt ſolitudes; I owed it, 


To him who owed his baniſhment to me. 
It was a mournful parting : one fad year 


Appeared an age; and till that age expired 
Our only view of conſolation was 


Such intercourſe as ſeparates from the dead 
Our abſent friends. — But ſince that ee 1 
Not one : ſhort letter 


VICTORIA, 
How? That's ſtrange, oL YM IA! 
OLYMPIA. | 


"Tis no ſuch wonder, For this generous exile, 


The hardly-uſed arpHoNs0, ſcarce had left 


The gates of Naples, when my father hurried me 
Down to theſe ancient melancholy walls, fed 
Remote from Naples and all neighbourhood, | 
'The real aim of this retreat, as from 

Th' event appears too plain, was to cut off 

All correſpondence with aLrnoxso, and thoſe 

'That might promote intelligence between us; 


While this inſidious rival ſhould be favoured 


With all advantages to undermine | , 


My 
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My abſent love. For ever ſince I have known 
This ſad retirement, this confinement rather, 
My correſpondence has been ſtrictly watched 
Like one in gaol for treaſon. No company 
This twelvemonth have I ſeen but cLavn1o, 
And thoſe who with his odious praiſes chafe 
My perſecuted ears, I have been afraid |, 
Of every morning's light; for every day 
Has ſeen me flattered, threatened, and cajoled, 
Tortured and teized, to what I moſt abhor. 
What's worſe than theſe, ſtrange fancies haunt my mind, 
And jealous cares purſue me, that my breaſt 


Pants with perpetual terrors and alarms. 
My health in fickly languor pines away: | 
Kind ſleep forſakes me; and when harraſs'd Nature 
Sinks in imperfect reſt, diſtracted dreams, 
Worſe than my waking miſeries, ſhake me from 
My frighted ſlumbers. Gracious Heaven defend me! 
Tis horrible to think how near the verge . 
Of madneſs I have been. | 

' VICTORIA, 


Alas, ol Y MuTIA! 
What blaſts have ſhook thy gentle ſoul! But Heaveg 
And thine own fortitude will fill ſupport thee 
To baffle all their rage, | . 


Ay "|, OLYMPIA, 


3 THE FORCED MARRIAGE, 
OLYMPIA. 


My fortitude ! 

Alas! my little ſhare of that, victoria, | 
Has failed me already; fatally has failed me. 
For tired with endleſs teizing, glad to gain 
Some reſpite from the preſent pain, at laſt 
J promiſed in the weakneſs of my mind, 
That if within three days beyond the term 
In which a.ymons0's baniſhment expir'd, 
He did not claim my plighted faith, I ſhould 
Reſign my hand to cLaupio. This I thought 
Was no great venture, For tho” no letters came, 
I hoped I knew the cauſe ; nor would I doubt ; | 
ALynons0's faith, and purpoſe not to loſe 
One day of liberty in abſence from me ; 
Theſe I remember were his words at parting.  » 
But, ah vicTor1a ! would that doleful year 
Was * not ended, that I ſtill might hope | ' 
VICTORIA. 
I it then paſt ? 

a OLYMPIA. ; 
| Two days ſince : and to-morrow 
baue my deſtiny. | 


VICTORIA. 
But is there ought 


A TRAGEDY. 
In this, that at his father's inſtigation 1 
ALPHONsSO has commenced a nuptial 1 | 
With a Sicilian Lady ? 


OLYMPIA. 


Such a rumour = 

Has, fince that promiſe was extorted from me, 
Been ſo induſtriouſly rung in my ears, N 

And managed with ſuch arts and aggravations, 
It ſeemed, when the firſt ſhock was paſt, a fiction 
Contriv'd to ſhake my faith, and drive me in 
A hurry of reſentment to my ruin. 
But by your looks you ſeem to apprehend 

Tis ſomething more—Perhapsyou've heard he's married. 

For Heaven's ſake do not flatter me, VICTORIA.” 

If it is ſo tell me. Ah! 


VICTORIA. Wy x 


Nay, dear oLY MIA, 
I tell you all I have heard ; and that perhaps 
Comes from the ſecret fountain-head of lies. 
At leaſt if ſuch a treaty was confirmed 


You might expect the earlieſt notice of it. 


My life for't your intelligence in that " Re 
Would paſs without much barr or ſcrutiny. 2 
OLYMPIA. * 


That's all my little comfort. But alas! 


_ I know 
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I know not what to think of this delay. 
Sometimes my melancholy whiſpers me 
He has forgot or hates me, and in revenge of 
My father's flights has left me. At other times 
That probity, that unaffected warmth 

Of love unchanged by ſhocking injuries; 

Thoſe generous manners, th' inviolable honour 6 
Which even his enemies admit, aſſure me 
He cannot be fo baſe to quit me thus, 
Without ſome form at leaſt of taking leave. 
Perhaps he has heard I'm married, and believes it; 
Perhaps he is not well. —P'm all perplexity. 
This agony of ſuſpence is perfe& torture, 

From which, to know that fate had done its worſt 
Would be a kind of deſperate repoſe, — ' © 
6 Should he prove faithleſs, I have done, vicTor14, 

What you'll deſpiſe me for. 
VICTORIA. 


It cannot be, 


You ne'er can ſtoop to ought that's really mean: 
| But what, dear couſin ?” 


OLY MPIA. 


As the time approach'd 
Which was to prove decifive of my fortune, 
My fears encreaſed ; my anxious throbbings grew 
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Quite inſupportable ; my fluttering breaſt 

Could find no quiet. My reſtleſs brain at work 
How to prevent the worſt, at laſt I found - 3 

A letter to aLPHONS0 ; which explained 

Whate'er was needful of my ſufferings paſt 

And fears of worſe to come; and that if till 

He loved and meant to claim me, the leaſt delay 

Might render that impoſſible. - Ere this 

I might have had ſome anſwer; but no news 

| Arriving, in deſpair laſt night I fought 

Protection in a monaſtry that ſtands ö 

Amongſt the neighbouring mountains: there I paſt 

The anxious night; but thither traced, this morning 

I was demanded by th' authority of 

My father in his vaſſals. 8 

VICTORIA. | 


But the ſiſters, 
The Abbeſs, Heaven! how could they yield you up 
So tamely ? — their protection 
OLYMPIA. 


Do not blame them; 
They did their utmoſt for me. I was received 

With manners moſt reſpectfully obliging, 

With tears of ſympathy, and fluttering care 

2 To 


, 
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There are a thouſand ſhifts ;_ more than we yet 
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To hide me panting from the hot purſuit. 
But as my ſheltering place was ſoon diſcovered, 


| Tas more it ſeems than they could anſwer for, 


To brave my father's ſummons. — You ſee, VICTORIA) | 
How.every refuge fails me. A ſhort time now 


| * Remains fot me to hope. Vet ſomething ftill, 


Whether the whiſperings of ſome friendly power, 


Or the laſt effort of tenacious hope, 


Suggeſts to my ſore mind that ere to-morrow 
Arrnomso will be here. But come what will 


I ſhall not marry cLavv10; that's determined. 


I know one refuge from all miſery - 
One cordial draught ſhall 
VICTORIA, 
What ? — Thy words ate fightful! | 


Heaven baniſh all ſuch thoughts !—Alas! oL Yue, 
Thou lookſt thro? the falſe glaſs of Melancholy. 


| Truſt me there's nothing yet ſo deſperate here. 


Whate'er may happen luckleſsly, the worſt 

Is fill avoidable. — You ſhall be fick— - 
Or take another flight. — We'll fly together, 
Iwill ſecure you in a little fortreſs 

Which to the General himſelf in perſon 

Shall ſcarce ſurrender vou at. the firſt ſummons. 


Can 


Come let us hide ourſelves, and plot together; 
Twill be a charming triumph, if we two, 
In half 2 day, at one unlooked-for blow, 


Has coſt much older heads a refileſs year. 
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Can think of.— But the time is precious: 


Can dreadful ſchemes demoliſh, which to rear 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 


sTRENI. | 


What's to be done? Good God! theſe news confound me! 
I cannot yet believe my eyes. Let me read 
This letter again. There's nothing in the world 
But villainy and deluſion : knaves and dupes 
Maintain this fooliſh farce of human life, — 
Let me ſee 

« I am this moment informed that Count cLavp1o is 
« accuſed of ſome embezzlements and other perfidious 
92 practices during the late war, which render him ob- 
* noxious to the State; and that warrants are actually 
« iſſued out to apprehend him. I am ſorry this piece 
* of news did not reach me till after my ſiſter VICT0- 
* R1A's departure; but hope it will not come too late 
<< to prevent your engaging in ſo fatal an alliance. At 
« leaft, whether my information prove true or falſe, I 
« thought myſelf obliged to give you this notice. 
Well, this cuts deep indeed! There all my hopes 
My flattering ſchemes lie blaſted and o'erthrown. 
The ſhock fo ſtuns me that I yet ſcarce feel it. 
I it ſo then, cLaupio? Well, I find at laſt 

| PS 5 bi- 
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his 
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This world is all a cheat, and there's no truſting 

To fair appearances. —Would this had happened 

A twelvemonth ſooner ! what an anxious year 

It would have ſaved me and my poor oLYMP1a! 

Yet better now than a twelvemonth hence; — nay, than 
To-morrow. —Bleſs me! how nearly have we ſcaped 
The cruſh of this man's ruin! —It grieves my ſoul 
When I look back on what my child has ſuffered, 


And all for nothing. But, Heaven knows! whate'er 


Was harſhly managed was ſtill kindly meant. 

I long to lighten of a deadly weight 

Her labouring breaſt, that flutters now with fear 
T” approach me, and retards het trembling ſteps, 
Could ſhe but gueſs the purpoſe of my meſſage 
She 'd make more haſte to meet me.— But ſhe comes. 


SCENE IL 
STRENT, OLYMPIA. 


OLYMPIA 


I am aſhamed to ſee my father's face : 


But proſtrate thus and breathleſs at his feet 
I beg forgiveneſs. 


D 2 | STR 


So far I could controul 3 it, that was there one 
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STRENIL 


Riſe, OLYMPIA. Come, 


| Indeed it was not well 


OLYMPIA. 


Twas my deſpair 


That did it. —Pardon me, my Lord—my father? 


 STRENE 
J do, my child, I do. You've never found me 
An unrelenting parent: or if ever 


J have given way to ſome auſterities, 
My very tenderneſs provoked me to them, 
My eager care to ſee you happy. 

OLYMPIA. 

My father, 

You have been ever gracious, kind and tender; 
Your goodneſs ſtill prevented all my wiſhes : 
And it has coſt me many a painful throb 


To be reduced, by thwarting obligations, 


To act a ſtubborn part againſt your pleaſure, 


: I know your purpoſe is to make me happy: 


But what's all ſplendor and ſuperfluous wealth, 
What's all the world, to dear content of mind 
My heart is not at my command: and yet 


Dear 


nd oo wr i ents As 
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Dear as my ſoul — never would, without 
My father's ſanction, change my vows with his: 
There is but one thing you can urge and I 
Not chearfully yield to. Were your ſacred life 
To be redeemed with mine, oh! I ſhould fal! 
A willing victim: nothing chere could combat 
My filial duty. But to give the hand 
To one while to another the heart's engaged, 
Is ſomething ſo prophane, it looks ſo like 
Baſe proſtitution, that the more I think on't 
The more it ſhocks me. — Still my honoured father, 
Let me implore your grace — Tis not too late 
To ſave me from this violation. 


STRENI. 


| My child, by 
I will no longer to thy delicacy ß, 
Oppoſe the ſteadieſt purpoſe of my ſoul. 
Indeed Pm ſorry to have urged fo far 
A match that ſhocks thee. To-morrow is the day 
Thou dreadſt ſo much: but I would rather make 
The greateſt power on earth my deadly foe 
Than thee unhappy. | 

'- OLYMPIA. 


O my gracious father! 
D 3 Ten 
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Tears ſo o'erpower me that they choak my words 
But on my knees I thank you.—You're too good! 


STRENI, | 
Come to my heart, my child: thou never waft 
A ſtranger there, nor ever ean'ſt thou be 
While it has vital warmth. 
OLYMPIA. 
My deareſt father, 
This kindneſs makes at once a full amends 


For all the griefs that I haue ever known. 
nnn 


A SERVANT. 
| The Count, my Lord, 
Is at the gates. 
sTR ENI. 
The Count! — what cLaupio ?—well— - 
Conduct him in. — He comes betimes; — before 
He was expected. But — what ails my child — 
Thou trembleſt and growſt pale! Retire my child 
My poor 0LYMP14 |—Well, *tis plain enough 
What all this hurry means. But ſoft and fair 
Good Count! you come no further this way, Count, 
Not one ſtep further. You inne — 


SCENE 


nt. 
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SCENE III. 
STRENI, cLAuplo. 
CLAUDIO. 

Good morrow, 


And * happy days, to good Lord R ENI. 
STRENI, 


The ſame to you, Count cLaupi0,—Who'd believe it! | 


CLAUDIO. 


Vou cannot wonder that I thus prevent 

My happieſt day: my love of dear ol YM IA, 
My warm ambition to be ſtiled your ſon, 

Might well account for that. — But I have NEWS, —= 


No bad ones neither,—Gueſs, my Lord. 


- STRENI, 
| How ſhould I — 
What mean you? 
CLAUDIO, 
Only this; — at laſt tis done 


| What we ſo long have laboured —aLPHoNs0's married! 
Tis true—'tis paſt all doubt—T have ſure proofs on't. 
And now 0LYMP1a ſtands abſolved from all 


D4 Engage- 


f 
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- Engagements there, which gives me double joy : 
For it would damp all happineſs to ſhock K 
Her ſcrupulous honour ; and indeed that thought 
Has always check d me—What! you're fad, my Lord, = 
STRENL | 
I have ſome reaſon. I am quite heart-ſick 
Of ineffeQual cares. I've done whate'er 
Authority or gentle arts could do 
To puſh this backward treaty, but find at laſt 
"Tis all in vain. *Twill never do, believe me. 
CLAUDIO, | | 
How's this, my worthy Lord ? you quite amaze me | 
I thought it had been fix'd. 
STRENI, 
| | 11 ſeem'd ſo; but 
I cannot force my daughter's inclinations, 
CLAUDIO, 
I hope they are not now leſs kind to me 
Than when the happy day was named, 
STRENI. 
Indeed, 
Not to ub you with falſe com plaiſance, 
I think they rather are; for as the day 


Draws nearer her reluctance grow mare violent. 
2 | cannot 
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J cannot bear to ſee her agonies. 
Could I compel her, as indeed I cannot, 
I feel too much compunction in my breaſt 
To uſe a power ſo tyrannous and unjuſt 
Againſt my child, Nor would it ſuit your wiſdom 
To yoke your years with an unwilling bride. 
And as your friend, my Lord, I would diſſuade you 
| From further thoughts of this: extorted yows 
Can never tend to happineſs. f 


CLAUDIO. 

| I hope 
I do but dream! If not, your mind, my Lord, 
Is ſtrangely altered for the time, Theſe difficulties 
Till now have ne'er been thought of. But they're nothing: 
For be affection eber ſo coy, *twill grow 
At laſt with tender cheriſhing. 

STRENI, ; 


But its growth 
Will . Let time and nature work. 


Have patience. Let it reſt. A ſhort delay 
Can breed no danger here. A month or two hence 


Will do as well, or better. 
CLAUDIO. 
A month or two! 


Heavens } 
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Heavens! that's an age to one who loves like me 
No, no,—to-morrow— would it were to-day ! 
| STRENI. 
1 cannot be to-day—nor yet to-morrow, | 
CLAUDIO. 


How ! not to-morrow ? Ah ! by all that's tender 
Let me inſiſt on n that, my deareſt Lord. 


x STRENI, 
Urge me no further. 
CLAUDIO. 


| For your own ſake, my Lord, 
As well as mine, I muſt.— How will it ſound ? 
"Tis known — 5 Us 


STRENI. 


Suppoſe ALPHONSO had m7 
| You know the terms | 


' ö CLAUDIO. 
He's married. 
STRENT, 


I'm ſorry for i It. 
CLAUDIO, 


You joke. 


STRENI, 


N 


Bs —— 
Not I. | | 
3 Pm not ſo merry. 5 
CLAUDIO. 


Sorry ! 


STRENI, ' 


— ä —ẽðꝛ˙L 


Ves, I ſay ſorry. 


— — 


C L AUDIO. 
Why ? 
STRENI, 
My daughter loved him. — 
And he's an honeſt man, | 
__ CLAVDIO. 
There are many ſuck 
J hope, my Lord. | 
STRENT, 
Yes, hundreds who appear ſuch ll 
To one that is. / | 1 
| CLAUDIO, Wy 
Good Heaven! What can this mean? 
But ſome men's favour is a ſlippery hold. 
Not long ago AL PHOxNSO was diſmiſs'd 
To make me room; now 'tis my turn to yield 
To ſome new favourite, I ſee it plainly. 


STRENL 


: 
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| SRI. 


I fhal not henceforth be too raſh in making 
New friendſhips ;—that I promiſe you. 
| CLAVDIO. 


My Lord, 
You aim at ſomething z what I know not: but 
To one who almoſt lived upon your ſmiles, 
That angry coyneſs in your look is death; 


And every word you utter is ſo keen 


It ſtings me to the heart. I could encounter 

The rudeſt malice of indifferent men 1 
With vengeance or contempt. But from the man 

I love, and on whoſe love I built my happineſs, 

Unkindneſs tortures while it wounds. — How have I 1 


E Deſerved this ? ſure ſome ſecret foe of mine 


Has been too buſy with your ear : for foes _ 
I have, more than I know of. What little ſervices 
Pve done my country are by ſome repaid 
With Envy: but I laugh at that, my Lord. 
To one that's fortified in innocence 

Such bolts are harmleſs : Tis as *twere to hatta 
A fort with ſnow-balls. Yet it would be kind, 
Nay *tis but juſtice, if malicious tongues 

Have tampered with my name, to let me know 
Of what I ſtand accuſed, 


— 


STRENI, 
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STRENI. | 
| You talk like one 
Unconſcious of all blame: but boldneſs. is not 
Always the ſureſt teſt of innocence. 
| CLAUDIO. 


What have I done ? 


STRENI. 
Look backwards, and conſider. 
Peruſe your life a little. 
| There's nothing there 
I dare not boldly look into. But what, 
© STRENL. 
Have you nothing 
To ſettle with the ſtate ? — 
CLAUDIO. 


| | To ſettle !—yes 
The ſtate is in my debt. 
STRENI 
But has the ſtate 
No claim on you?; 


CLAUDIO. 


9 —— . 
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CLAUDIO. | 
| For nothing but my ſervices 
Whene'er it needs them. | | 


*. 


'STRENT, 
Are you ſure of that 
| CLAUDIO, = 


Q 


sTRENI. 

All- conſeious Heaven 
Was ever ſuch effrontery known D' ye think 
We ve nv intelligence here? Or can you be 
So ignorant of the dreadful ſtorm that hangs 


Ready to burſt upon your head ? is *t poſſible 


You ſhould not know how dear a reckoning, what 
A bloody one perhaps, you have to pay ? 

For what, you beſt ſhould gueſs, —Infatuate man! 
Away There is no ſafety here Fly quickly !— 
There is no ground where Naples has command 
Can ſhelter you !—You're mad to ſtay one moment ! — 


| Tue blood-hounds of the ſtate are at your heels !— 


Away, and hide yourſelf betimes ! 
CLAUDIO. 
Ha! tal | 
 STRENILL 
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STRENI. 
Tou laugh !—(He's ſurely mad!) 
CLAUDIO, 

| 1 Indeed I do, 
To ſee the bottom of this fearful myſtery. 
Tis well no wounded conſcience watches hers 
To cry out Guilty when another's crimes 
Burſt out. There's here a ſmall miſtake, my Lord 3 


Only one cLavp1o for another; that's all.— 
Ha ! ha! 


STRENT. 
What other AUDIO; 
CLAUDIO. 


You have ſeen him. 

A diftant kinfman of my own, and tho” 

He has hurt me in the tendereſt point I pity bim. 
Twas I that raiſed him to a place of truſt. 
Becauſe I thought him honeſt ; and, for ſome N : 
So blind is friendſhip, I neglected all | 
Reports to his diſcredit, as the blaſts 

Of envy ; till at laſt ſome flagrant acts 
Appeared. —I never was fo angry; never 
Perhaps but then have I rebuked with rancour. 
Yet on his promiſe to offend no more 


N —— 
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He was continued. But it ſeems th* effect 


Of all my friendly warnings, all my threats, 
Aad weak miſtaken lenity at laft, - 


Was only this, to put him on his guard, 


And make him a more politick knave. But now | 


He is in hands will ſtrip him of his ſpoils, 


And ſqueeze the inmoſt marrow from his bones. | 


a if *tis true what I have heard, by this 
He's priſoner to the ſtate. 
| STRENT. 
(What ſhall I think ?)— 


This is a ſtrange miſtake ; and if indeed 


It be no more, I'm glad on't for the fake 
Of one I am ſo loath to judge of harſhly. 


But on your honour, nn Count, 


Is there no more than this ? 


| CLAUDIO. 

D'ye doubt my word ?— 
What ſhould I gain by ſuch a falſhood ?—f- - 
Who ſee no luxury in ſimple lying? | 


Were I th' obnoxious wretch you take me for 
My mind had hardly been employed to-day 
In nuptial thoughts ; nor ſhould my preſence here 
Hare ſhock'd good STRENI. Look * my face; 


1 
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15 there ought there or in my whole behaviour | 
That ſhews like guilt ? Heavens ! can I be ſo monſtrous 
So madly wicked, fo abſurd a villain, 

For ſuch I muſt be, to involve my friends; 

Thoſe whom I love moſt, one whom I adore; 

In my perdition But if you doubt me ſtill, 
With all my heart here let us ſtop, my Lord, 

Till every ſtraw ſuſpicion ſtumbles at | 
Be ſwept away. Inform yourſelf ; be cautious ; 
Do nothing raſhly. And, my Lord, to ſhew you 
How dearly I regard your ſatisfaction: 

Let us, that you may weigh it at full leiſure, - 
Adjourn this marriage ; not for a month or two, 
But for a year or two, or three, or ſeven, — 

Or, if you pleaſe, for ever. Heaven forbid 

I ſhould engage you in my bankruptcy ! — 

Good God defend me !— So, farewel, my Lord 
= ſervants there 


| 


0 
STRENI. 
Come; not ſo hot, my Count. 
A word or two before you go. Let's part 
Like friends at leaſt. 


CLAUDIO, 
Where friendſhip is ſo tickliſh 
The ſooner done the better. I'm heart-ſick 
VOL. I. ä 
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Of hot and cold friends : They never quit the pains 


It coſts to manage them. Parewel ! 


" STRENL 
Yet hear me.— 

I'm forry, cLavp10 ; I am quite confounded 
For this miſtake. But the report was aimed 
At you fo very plainly, that your brother 
Muſt have believed it. Tis not in my nature, 
Old as I am, to be ſuſpicious. 
But where the welfare of my only child, 


Her happineſs for life depends, to ſcruple 


Is no offence I hope ; at leaſt 'm ſure 
meant you none. In proof of which, demand 


My utmoſt power to ſerve you. 


CLAUDIO, 
AhsrAENII sTRENT! 
You know me but too well. I am a child 
To you ; mere wax, you mould me at your pleaſure : 


' You wound and heal me. Were I leſs your ſlave, 


And leſs enamoured, this unkind behaviour 
Had rid me of thoſe chains which I prefer 
To freedom — love and friendſhip. 
STRENI. 
Come, forgive 
An old man's ſpleen ; forget it. And to prove 


How 


Til 


How 
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How little apt I am to keep impreſſions 
To cLauD1o's diſadvantage ; every art 
| haye, and all my power, ſhall be em ployed 
To haſten on theſe nuptials, — But is it certain, 


This marriage of aLyHons0 ? make that — 
And the main obſtacle's — 


CLAUDIO. 
Laſt night 
I met a gentleman, you know him; STURIO; 
You have ſeen him with a1.>pHons0 : he comes on buſineſs 
Poſt-haſte from Sicily. The night before 
He left Palermo was, he fays, the eve of 
ALPHoONsS0's wedding, which his haſte alone 
Excuſed him from attending. Tis like he brings 
Some meſſage hither ; for he ſaid; this morning 
He ſhould be here. I thought to have found him here 
Before me ; but he'll ſoon appear, I doubt not, 
And certify his news: 
STRENI. 
Well, let him come. 
He comes with no intelligence to retard | 
Our purpoſe. — Shall I leave you, AUD, here 


Till I prepare o.YMP14 for ſuch news 
As raſhly told might hurt her ? 


K 2 CLAUDIO. 


r 
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CLAUDIO. 
By all means. 
STRENI. | 
You'll follow preſently ? 
CLAUDIO. 
I will, my Lord. 


SCENE IV. 


CLAUDIO. 
What am I doing? *Tis almoſt a crime 
To work on this good man's credulity thus. 
But the great principle which rules us all, 
'The care that quits us not even in deſpair, 
Is love of ſelf. — Self- preſervation never 
Can be unjuſt. If this ſucceed, his credit 
And intereſt wath the ſtate may clear me. Nothing, 
Nothing but that can do it. But we muſt 
Diſpatch : this crazy fabric of my fortune 
Totters at every ſtep of ſtealing time. 
But then to be reproached and baited for 
Diſſimulation! —Who can prove that ?—None. - 
Was I obliged to know what ſecret trains 
Were laid to blow my envied grandeur up ? — | 
I 41 Not 


Not 
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Not I. There's ſomething too in sTAENI's carriage 
To juſtify a little double dealing. 

He has not uſed me quite ingenuouſly ; 

And far from kindly. Intereſt is his God, 

As well as that of other — honeſt men. 

So far all's fair, we're on an equal footing. — 

Well 
This is the moſt convenient couſin !—- CLAUDIO, 
I thank you for this ſeaſonable help. 

Would I could ſerve you in my turn! But that's 


Too late ; your doom 1s certain: mine comes next 
To be determined ; to my loſs or not 
I dare not gueſs. — But flouriſh I or fall, 
"Tis ſtill ſome ſatisfaction to have cruſh'd 
The eager hopes of this impetuous youth. 
Dupe of fair words, and ſmiles, and ſhrugs, AL pHOxso, 
You have forgot, I do believe, but I 
Shall fill remember, with what haughtineſs 
You faced me when a younger Officer 
O'erſtrode you once. Was I to blame? He knew 
The art of ſpeaking to the palm; and was 
A docile boy, as ſtupid as you pleaſe, 
And not too apt to rouſe much jealouſy. 
Theſe are the men beſt fitted for promotion 
In every rank of life, — But now to 0LYMPIA, 
E 3 Now 


— — - 
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Now help me Flattery ! — Flattery ! She deſerves 

All praiſe ; ſuch excellence could not find its match in 
The men of this age: yet ſhe muſt be mine; 

And ſoon, or never. Hence then all delay; 

My fate depends on this important day, 


A TRAGEDY. 55 


ACT III. SCENE I. 
OLYMPIA, VICTORIA, 


VICTORIA. 


Come, couſin, you may breathe here freely; come, 
There floats no fulſome incenſe here. You need 
Freſh air ; a tempeſt were almoſt too little 

To fan this muſky cloud of flattery off, 

Foh ! Such a ſtench of perfume ſuffocates worſe 
Than a volcano's mouth. Heaven! what a tongue! 
I do believe the Devil inſpires him. Bleſs me! 
With what a face of plain ſincerity, | 
With what a ſerious confidence, he throws out 

The moſt extravagant flatteries! How they work 
On your hard heart I know not : but for me, 

I feel fo tickled with my ſhare, God knows, 

I ſhall not ſleep theſe three nights. 


; OLYMPIA, 


| Ah vicToORra! 
Was ever one ſo wretched ? 


VICTORIA, 


| To be teized thus 
Indeed is moſt vexatious. But an hour, 


14 Ti 
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*Tis hardly more, fince from the middle gloom of 

A long tempeſtuous night, a ſudden blaze | 

Like noon burſt out, almoſt with ſhocking brightneſs, 

It ſmiled a while, enchantingly it ſmiled, 

And promiſed balmy climes and happy ſhores : 

Then, like a dream of th' air, this gaudy meteor, 

This phantom of a ſun, diſſolved itſelf 

Into the waſte of darkneſs. | | 
OLYMPIA, 3 


Ah me! victoria! 
What ſhall I do ? | 
VICTORIA. 


Be firm, and never yield. 
You're in the right, and cannot be too obſtinate, 
Be conſtant ftill ; a little ſtruggling more 
Will end this ſtrife. 
OLYMPIA, | 
Alas! alas! all's over, = 
VICTORIA. 5 | 


AIPs over! How my dear? I ſay keep firm. 

Why this deſpondence ? recolle& yourſelf. 

Have you, good Heaven! forgot your father's promiſe, 

$0 lately made? his unexpected promiſe, 

$0 voluntarily made? Inſiſt on that. 
| Never 
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Never forſake yourſelf, my dear ol MA. 
Abide inflexibly by that. 
OLYMPIA, 
| Alas ! 
You come not near my grief. 


VICTORIA. 
| | I gueſs it. But 
There's ſomething yet more ſhocking than the loſs of 
A faithleſs lover. What you may avoid; 
And will J hope. 
OLYMPIA, 
Sure you have never loved, 
FCN, VICTORIA. 
My dear oLYMP1a, would you have me whine ? 
And with an ill-timed ſympathy indulge 
A mind already too much ſoftened, when 
Th? occaſion calls for fortitude and ſpirit? 
One effort more— fear nothing - the ſteady mind 
O'er-matches fate itſelf. — 
OLYMPIA, 
My fate approaches. 
Ah my vicToRia!—You heard the news? 
VICTORIA, 
I did, 


OLYMPIA, 


* 1 
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8 


OLYMPIA. 


Do you believe it? May it not be falſe fill ? 
Tell me ſincerely what you think. 
VICTORIA. 
x Tis hard 
To judge; a little time will ſhew it. 
OLYMPIA. 
But 
May it not poſſibly enough be falſe ? 
It comes from a ſuſpicious hand. A falſehood 
Believ'd for e er ſo ſhort a time may ſpeed 
A wicked purpoſe; and this art they ſay 
The cunning often practiſe. — Beſides, this meſſenger 
Appears not yet; tis noon too, —Ah victoria! 
Is there not room to hope ſtill ? 


VICTORIA, 


Dear oLYMPIa! 


I would ſuppoſe the worſt in doubtful caſes, 


For better mortify a little needleſly, 
Than meet misfortune unprepared. 


OLYMPIA. 
Alas! 
Jam my own impoſtor. Strange, chat miſery 
Should 


1d 


A TRAGEDY. 
Should flatter thus itſelf! Why dare I not 
Reſolve at once to look upon my fate? 


A SERVANT, 

Madam, a Gentleman, one Signor 5TUR10, | 
Begs at your leiſure to attend you, 

OLYMPIA. 
| | STURIO | — | | 
Well ſhew him in—sTvuR10 you ſaid ? Good Heaven! | 
What ſhall I do, victor1a!—Stay—I'm buſy, 
Excuſe me to him. —Tell him— by and by | | 


I hall be glad to ſee him. When I ring 


You may conduct him hither. | 
Ah victoria! | [ Sitting down baftily.] 
What ſhall I do ? | 

I cannot ſee this man: [Rifing.] 


This beating at the heart makes it impoflible— 
I pant for breath —I ſhall not have the power 
To ſpeak one word. —Ah me! 

VICTORIA, 

Deareſt oLYMPia ! 

Yield not to this alarm. Recover yourſelf. 
This flutter cannot laſt. | 

OLYMPIA, 

Muſt I be ſeen 
In this confuſion? It muſt not be — ] will not. 
2 It 
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It is not fit I ſhould. —Pray might not you 

Receive this viſit for me? Do, dear couſin. 

Say I am ſick, or whimſical, or mad; 

Say any thing, and let me hide myſelf. 
VICTORIA, 


Stay, dear OLYMPIA. Come : it cannot be. 
You cannot now with honour to yourſelf 
Avoid this interview. Come, come, be firm. 
"Twill ſoon be over. Were the caſe my own, 
T think I ſhould with moſt contemptuous coolneſs 
Receive the laſt leave of a faithleſs man. 
What ſhould you fear who know the worſt already? 
Let indignation ſhake this tim*rous fit off ; 
And ſhew yourſelf ſuperior to the loſs 
Of one not worth the keeping. Come, you can 
I know, I'm ſure, you can. 


OLYMPIA, 


I am aſhamed | 
of this baſe weakneſs. Well, what muſt be nat be. 


[Rings.] 


4 


Now, 1 ſupport me! 
VICTORIA. 


| ed Never fear. The fit 
Goes off: and what alarms you now, my deareſt, 
You will hereafter laugh at.— Shall I leave you ? 


OLYMPIA. 
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OLYMPIA. 
Ah! 


No, ſtay. fle comes. 
VICTORIA. 


Let him. He's more afraid 
Than you. 


SCENE IL 


OLYMPIA, VICTORIA, STURIO. 


STURIO. 


All happineſs to Lady oLYMP1a. 


OLYMPIA, 
You're welcome, Sir, from Sicily. —Pray ſit, Sir. 
I'm glad to fee you ; you're a mighty ſtranger, 
We have not ſeen you I'm ſure almoſt theſe two years. 
How like you Sicily, Sir ? They ſay it 1s 
A moſt enchanting ſpot. 
STURIO. 


A Paradiſe, Madam. 
OLYMPIA. 


They ſay ſo. Pray what news there, Sir? I hope 
You left all friends well, and—amongſt the reſt 


How does your friend aLPHONs0 ? 
STURIO, 


% 
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STURIO. 
Madam, I left him well. 
OLYMPIA. 


We're told he has altered his condition lately, 


He's marnied ?——Is he not? — This Lady, Sir, 
My friend, may know whate'er belongs to me. 
He's married ? | 
STURIO. 
Madam 
OLYMPIA, 
| Well, I wiſh him joy 
With all my heart. I hope tis happily. 
The Lady — you have ſeen her? 
STURIO. 
Often, Madam. 
CastrTA's daughter: not a firſt-rate beauty, 
Nor yet quite homely. 


With all my ſoul. = No other news, Sir ? 
STURIO, 


None, But 


This letter, Madam, parting from ALPHONSO, 


OLYMPIA. OO 
Well, I with them happy 


* 


I pro- 
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I promiſed to deliver. Pardon me | 
Th' abruptneſs of this hurry ; buſineſs calls me: 
And what more time I have to ſpare at preſent 
Lord sTRENI claims. Madam, may all that's good 
Ever attend you. 


OLYMPIA. 
I thank you, Sir. Farewell. — 
SCENE III. 
OLYMPIA, VICTORIA. 


OLYMPIA, 
Ah! ah! victorta! [Throwing berſelf into a chair.] 


VICTORIA. 


Dear oLYMP14, patience l 
What ſhall I do ? —When I ſhould comfort her 
I weep myſelf. — My dear oLY MIA! 
OLYMPIA. 
Ah me! 
VICTORIA. 
This deſperate grief will kill her. 
OLYMPIA, 
Oh! Ob1 Oh! 
VICTORIA, 


* 
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My dear 0LYMPIA, let us not indulge 
This weakneſs of our ſpirit. — Come, my deareſt, 


Come rouſe yourſelf. 
OLYMPIA. 
Alas! alas! victorta l— 
Do not deſpiſe me. by 
VICTORIA, 


Nay, my dear, this weakneſs 
Has nothing ſhameful in it. As it ſhews 
A delicate mind, it is a beauty rather; 
And only grows a fault and a misfortune 
By too much yielding to it. 
OLYMPIA. . 


| Ah vicTortal— 
J am fo humbled with repeated ſhocks' 
That my tame fpirit ſinks beneath its wrongs. — 
But for this letter am blind with weeping — 
Read it, vicTORIA. : . 


VICTORIA. 


Burn it. 


OLYMPIA. 
Read ĩt firſt. 


VICTORIA, 


IA. 


ATR 7” HG 
VICTORIA. ö 

t© Madam, in ſpite of all your neglects I have prevailed 

t upon myſelf to write to you once more, that you 
% may know I have temper enough to forgive them. 
« am not ſo ſelfiſh as to diſapprove of your choice; 
« it 1s perfectly prudent ; for wealth you know 
is the great ſupport of female pride: vanity I ſhould 
« fay, for pride is too noble a name for it. I wiſh you 
joy of your Count; there is one noble quality at- 
„ tends him—he is rich. But if he ever dares appear 
% where I am, were he twenty times your huſband, I 
& ſhall take the liberty to put him in mind of ſome 
« other qualities I have diſcovered in him. In the mean 
« time I am ſo far from reproaching you with incon- 
* ſtancy, that I thank you for having ſhewn it before 
«« it could eſſentially hurt me. I am following your 
« example, and ſhall forget all former attachments as 
« faſt as I can. It is what I owe in juſtice to myſelf, 
sand to one of your ſex who deſerves all my love and 
* eſteem, Farewell, oLyMeia! You are not what I 
* thought you once. But may Heaven rain gold upon 
** you ! So prays the forgiving, tho* monſtrouſly 
4 abuſed ALPpHONSO,” 

OLYMPIA. | 
What does he ſay ? I [Snatching the letter.] 


VOL, u. F VICTORIA. 


66 THE FORCED MARRIAGE, 


VICTORIA; 
Couſin, I give you joy 
Of this deliverance from one worthleſs man. 


| OLYMPIA. 
What does he ſay ? — All my neglect. — that's well, 
He has led upon himſelf Fis much 
So great a ſpirit ſhould condeſcend ſo far 
As to abuſe me! I have temper enough— 
Yes temper ! ſurely —To forgive you, that's pleaſant— 
Tis pity you ſhould have reaſon to forgive me. 
' Your choice is perfectly prudent—PFool! what choice ? 
'The only choice I ever made was a wrong one, 
And Pm aſhamed of 't—thank Heaven Pve miſſed it 
Choice | 
What's this he talks 
Of wealth— of female pride, and vanity f— 
Such rambling ſtuff !—he's mad! the man's diſtrated! 
You <vi/ſh me joy. Heaven mend your crazy head! 


Did you ever hear the like? T 
VICTORIA. | 
*Ts an original. 
OLYMPIA, 


But if he ever dares appear, &c. 


How well he counterfeits anger, and plays the bully !— 
; 3 | % But 


| A TRAGEDY. & 
But here's a ſtroke worth all the reſ.— amo fur 
From reproaching you with inconſtaucy, &c. 
—Before it could eſſentially hurt me— 
What does he mean? There is no bearing this! 
Baſe foul-mouthed perjured traitor, have you the face 
Thus to abuſe me, whoſe only fault to you 
Was too much conſtancy ? I'm well repaid | 
For all the griefs my fooliſh conſtancy 
Has coſt me !—Am 1 not, vicTOR1a ? 
VICTORIA. 
Curſe him? 
He is not worth your anger. | 
"0 OLYMPIA. 
Jam following your example — : 
Good again | — and ſhall forget — forget 
Me! by all means do. LH juſtice to one 
et! Of your ſex who deſerves all my love and 
> Efteem 
That ſhe may do without deſerving much. == 
You are not what I thought you once— 
No more ate you May Heaven 
Rain all its plagues upon me, if you dwell 
A moment longer here—Thus, thus I tear 
The villain from my heart. Tis done at once. — 
1 There, there— thou att no more. [Tearing the letter. 
But Fs VICTORIA. 


* 
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VICTORIA. 
Who talks of want 


Of bn How this enden basses un 


This e ee 
OLYMPIA. f& 
Well, Pm cured 


Of one great folly. How light my heart feels from 


A villainous gueſt that fat like lead upon it! 

My ſpirit mounts again. Believe me, couſin, 

Tm glad of this man's baſeneſs; I enjoy it: 
There's luxury in it. I do not entertain 

A wiſh ſo tame as that he had proved unalterable. 
*Tis better as it is. It feeds my ſpite | 
Voluptuouſly to find him ſuch a villain. 

I wiſh he knew how heartily I ſcorn him! 

How thoroughly I deteſt him ! — He ſhall know it. 
Ill make him feel it.— | 
VICTORIA. © 


— 


Vour abſolute neglect, 
As if ſuch things had never paſt, will gall him. 
Twill be the fineſt vengeance ! Cool neglect, 


If there is pride in him, will humble him more 


Than fifty thouſand ſpiteful offices. 


3 


 OLYMP 


— 
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OLYMPIA. 


oh! that mean letter! I could tear myſelf. 
I wiſh the palſy had ſeived this hand before 
It did me ſuch diſgrace. | 


VICTORIA, 


| My dear ol vu, 
Neꝰ er let that hurt you. You did but what was bonourable. 
Were it to do again you ſhould. —It leaves 
His baſeneſs no excuſe. 
OLYMPIA. 


Pray, when this meſſage came, 
How did 1 look, vicToR14 ? tell me plainly. 
Did I ſeem noleatly ſhocked ? 3h 


VICTORIA, 
By no means. 
OLYMPIA, 


Look'd I not fluſh'd and pale by turns f No bens 
Of wildneſs or diſorder? 


VICTORIA, 
None that he could perceive, 
OLYMPIA, 


Did I not faulter in my ſpeech a little? 
e FL - VICTORIA, 


| 
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To mortify a villain's infolence. 


VICTORIA, 
OLYMPIA, 


Nor tremble ? 
VICTORIA, 


| No. 
9 with ſo compoſed a grace, 


I could have hugg'd thee. 


OLYMPIA, 


Well, Tm glad of this, 
And now, VICTORIA, 1 ſhall ſhew this falſe one 
How ſlightly I regard him. I have the means 
To ſhew him inftantly *twas honour, more 
Than ill - directed love, that made me ſtand 
So long and cloſe a fiege ; made me hold out 
To diſobedience, almoſt to rebellion, , 


' Againſt my father's threats, his warm intreaties, 


Againſt his wiſer choice. My honour now 
| Abſolved, I cannot be too paſſive 85 = 


My filial duty. 
VICTORIA. -- 


What doſt thou mean, 0LYMPIA ? 
OLYMPIA, 


VICTORIA, 


- - A' TRAGEDY. © 


VICTORIA. 
But how r : 
OLYMPIA. 
By giring my rejected vows to 5 


The man he hates; whom for his ſake I ſcorned; 
Whom now I love becauſe I know he hates him, 
Yes, I will give his mortal foe my hand.— 
By heaven, 1 will ! ; 
OLYMPIA, 
You will! indeed not you. 
OLYMPIA, 


Then, if I do not, may the —— 


SCENE IV. 


OLYMPIA, VICTORIA, sTRENI. 


STRENI. 


77 


* 


Well, or rurIA. 


Vou cannot doubt it now? The truth appears 
At laſt. You ſee, what happens every day, 
The fickleneſs of youthful vows : deſpiſe it ; 
The dignity of your ſex demands it of you. 
Lau gh at it, - 


| 
i 


F 4 OLYMPIA, 
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OLYMPIA. 
| Nay, my Lord, I have forgot it. 
There is but one reflection ſtings me now. 
T have, againſt my nature, ſtubbornly 
Oppoſed my father's will, his juſt command. 
Moſt heartily I repent it ; and I hope 
Your goodneſs will forgive a crime which honour 
Betrayed me to. My honour diſengaged, - 
I have no will but yours. | 
- STRENTI. 

A There ſpoke my daughter ! 
My will, my pleaſure is to ſee you happy. 
Tis that engroſſes all my cares ; for that | 
Have I fo ſteadily withſtood your tears, 
And made the weakneſs of affection yield 
To rigid reaſon, Now th' auſpicious hour 
Appeats ; and not to dally needleſly N 
With time, what muſt be done to-morrow may 
As well be done to-day. Nay were it only 
For triumph's ſake, to make as light of love 
As the moſt fickle boy, the ſooner the better, 


This very day — 


OLYMPIA, 
| This moment | | 
0 = VICTORIA, 


' — A' TRAGEDY. © 73 


VICTORIA, 
Hold, oLyMera! 


STRENI, 


Hold you, vicToRIa ! 
VICTORIA, 

| No : I-will not hold. 
Shall I, my Lord, when hurried by deſpair 
My friend would plunge into the boiling deep, 
Look calmly on, and cry Well done; tis right; 
This world is not for you; deftroy yourſelf ; 
And do it bravely, as becomes your ſpirit ? — 
But this is worſe. Death ends all human woes ; 
But this is launching a weak flender bark 
Into a ſea of ſorrows. 


STRENI, | 
Pray, good madam, 
None of your rhetoric, 
| VICTORIA, 


I affect not rhetoric. 
"Tis truth. | 
STRENI, 

"Tis falſe, | 
"NE  vIeToRIA. 
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— 


My Lord, I ſhould be grieved 
To ſee the trial hazarded.—OLYMPIA — 


You're going in a ſudden fit of ſpleen 


To throw yourſelf away. ALT HONSO has done it. 
But diſagreeable ties fit not ſo heavy 


On his as on our ſex. Yet he's unhappy : 
Self-ruined, blindly hurried to his fate. 
For he has married from mere pique, I'm poſitive 3 
And loves you ſtill. That angry letter ſhews it, | 
OLYMPIA, 
Love me! Ne'er name him more: it ſhocks me, 
| VICTORIA, 


| Coufin, 
Is't poſſible a little paſſing guſt 
Of ſpleen ſhould drive you to devote your life 
To eternal diſcontent * To wed the man ' 
You cannot love—whom you deſpiſe ?—Good Heaven! 
The moment that you cool you'll give the TR 
To have the deed undone, 


=” STRENI. 
6 This is intolerable ! 


75 Vicre la, you're too buſy, much too buſy. 2 


s A TRAGEDY. 75 
Meddle not here, I charge you. Mind your own 
Affairs. 
VICTORIA. 

My friend's are mine. Pray, good my Lord, | 
What mtereſt of my own have I to meddle ? 
Tis neither vanity nor love of brawls, 4B 
I'm ſure, that makes me buſy. But is this | 
A time for tame implicit complaiſance ? | 
Can I fit ftill, and filently approve 
When thoſe I love are bent on deſperate deeds ? 
Call me officious and impertinent, 
As many meddlers as you chuſe, I care not. 
For be as angry as you pleaſe, at leaſt 
I will diſcharge my mind. 


STRENI. 
: You're mad, you're mad.— 
You're mad, I tell you. ks 
VICTORIA 


| T may be.—But dear OLY MPJAg 
Why will you hurry on a change, at beſt 
So awful; here moſt inly fo fatal? 


OLYMPIA, | ; 
It is my father's will, 3 
c VICTORIA, 


W THE FORCED- 6— 
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5 | Your father is 
Too good to exact obedience here, againſt 
Tour inclination. e ae nee 
e told you fo. 
STRENT. 
Good God ! what muſt I bear ? 


IF EB this exaction ? Bleſs me ! is it not : 
"7s Her own free choice Pray, is it not, oO TIA? 


OLYMPIA. 
| Alas! my father! — 
STRENI. 
What wouldſt thou ſay ? 
OLYMPIA. 
— i +: 


My wavering mind. Tent age net 

My haſty promiſe. Only give me time, 

A little time, till old impreſſions diem 

'That I may yield a more devoted heart, 

A heart more worthy of a good man's vows. 
STRENI. 


| Heaven' :curſrontliromence! You velearnt, 01yuPrA, 


| A delicacy foreign u this world | 


You 


* 


* A TRAGEDY. 


Vou will, in ſpite of plain good ſenſe, refine | 
Yourſelf into a fool. How many matches, 
And happy matches too, had ne'er been made 
Were. all your ſex as ſcrupulous as you are. 
But you're ſo fickle, now you fay this moment, 
And now next year. ; 
OLYMPIA. 
Alas! it was my raſhnefs. 
J hope my father will not urge againſt me 
What paſſion tortured from me. 
STRENI. 
Who can bear this? 
By Heaven I ſhall run mad ro have a daughter 
So obſtinate againſt her father's will ! 
Againſt her own good fortune !—Gracious Heaven! 
Why did you curſe me with a ſtubbora child ? 
T have but one, and ſhe's 


VICTORIA. 
Dear good my Lord, 
Why all this heat? Ouymeia knows her duty; 
And only begs a little time — 
| STRENI. 
To ſhuffle, 
rl have no more of that. I. have too long 


Indulp's 


4 


. * : _ | 
— : 9 


2 
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Indulg'd het ſfqueamiſh humour: but T will not 

Be longer trifled with in this, depend on't. 

And if ſhe is my daughter; if I live, 

This day ſhall make her, what ſhe ought to wiſh, 


Count cLavpio's wife: this very hour ſhall do it. 
By Heaven it ſhall. 


VICTORIA. 


But why to-day, my Lord # 
Why ſhould it be ſo ſudden ? 


STRENI. 


"Tis my pleaſure, 
Pl have it Go. Let me alone; I know ſure 
What I am doing. f 
VICTORIA. 


Vet hear me, good my Ri 
STRENI. 


No more! I would not have you waſte your breaths 
"Tis fix'd ; and may I never taſte of bliſs 

If ought ſhall ſhake me. . 
| | VICTORIA: | 


O Heaven 
OLYMPIA. 
Couſin, forbear 
n it facher to my perverſe fate 


_ 


„„ +& TRAGEDY. 

That I've e er combated your ſacred will. 
"Tis but in this I &er could heſitate | 
At one command of yours. You are determined; 
And were it to my ruin, I obey. 
Pve nothing more to plead. 

STRENI. 
My deareſt child, 
Not to We Heaven forbid! I lead thee 
To honour, happineſs, eftabliſh'd bliſs. 
Thou ſoon ſhalt be the envy of thy ſex, 
And I the happieſt father Heaven e' er ſmiled on. 
Come ; let us go, and ſeize the proſperous hour 
No dallying now, while fortune's in our power. 
VICTORIA, | 


Alas! alas! what fortune I foreſee | 
In this, is black, and ends in miſery, 


\ 


— n 
** * 
„ 


; you 2 . * . 
2 | 
I'S : * 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
. ALPHONSO, 
Married! Then what a wretch art thou, AL PHORS0O? 
Juſt married ! Fates, I am your daily ſport. : 
Born to be wretched, all my life has been 
A train of ſtrange miſchances. Married! and to 
My moſt deteſted foe !—Death ! muſt this be? 
It ſhall not, were all hell in arms to guard 
This imp of treachery. My quick revenge 
Shall burſt this fiend-tied moſt unnatural knot, 
And make all villains quake — 


A SERVANT. 
My Lady, Sir, 


che Counteſs will attend you. 


Rs - . 2 


— 


| "Tis well. I thank you. 
The Counteſs ! Vengeance ! Oh I ſhall run mad !— 
My fluttering heart 1 She comes ! I caught a glimpſe 


6 ' : 
That charms and tortures me. 
| | - wy « | ; 
. e a 


— 


t 
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"SCENE n. e 


ALPHONSO, OLYMPLA. . 


OLYMPIA rs | 
Who's this? defend me! 7 : 
n 
"ALPHONSO. 
Need I tell my name, OLYMPIA? | 
; -., OLYMPIA, 
I have no buſinels' with your name nor you. 
What brought me hither ? 
ALPHONSO, | 
Stay, OLYMPIA hear m6. , 5 
OLYMPIA. „ 
—— I Toe 
pi ALPHONSO, 
e, wepart not. : 
1 will be heard, | *; "0p | 
OLYMPIA... . | 
* - Preſumptuous ! . . 


-* 


& ALPHONS®. ; 
| 


: ; 
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=_ ' ALPHONSO. = 
a4 r po mine—till fate and 33 
| OLYMPIA. 


Yours 1—Newer — not fate but I that gave it, 
= _ And my heart with i it, to a man ten times 
©. Your worth. It was my volugtary deed. 2 F 
I gave it to — | 
8 | ALPHONSO, 
| A villain. | 
a cope 
5 emen 
' ALPHONSO. e - 


I will ; ne er doubt it: what ſhould hinder me ? 
OLYMPIA. 


You will ? I like your manners, to abuſe 
My huſband to my face. 
= 8 8 ALPHONSO, - 
Your huſband ! plagues! C: 


A knave that ſhould be married to the wheel, — \ - * a 
And you to call him huſband ! | 23 Fr 


OLYMPIA. 


4 | I'm not uſed 
ret ble with mad Go, leave me, 
3 | | And 


— 


Kc | (TE OT 217 1 
And keep your head covl.—G6od God! I cannot think - 
ani thee ie AY * 
8 9 Sad zu. df: 
| ARON: e nook £ 
| ; Alas, ol Tris! 
How you miſta ke!!! 5 
50 OLYMPIA. 
In what ? 8 
| ALPHONSO. 
8 Both you and 1 | 
Az monſtrouſly abuſed ; the meereſt dupes 


That artful villainy and capricious fate 
Ever combined to laugh At. 


OLYMPIA. 1 


How ? 
ALPHONSO. 5 | 
Good God! 

Can you imagine, were I ſo engaged 
As you conceive, I ſhould fo far depart 
From all propriety as this day to ſtun you PDR” | 
With impertigent camplaints ? — _ 

| OLYMPIA. | | 


* 


— — 


” — — 


ge, | + Heaven ! what mem vou? | | 
nd ere . 2 2 ALPHONS®, 
* | 


Not married? * 


* THE FORCED MARRIAGE, 
ALPHONSO, . 
While you remain thus ignorant of the truth, 
My conſcious honour ſo forſakes me, that 
I deem myſelf the traitor you —— me. 
Zut know, OLYMPIA ———— 


— 


OLYMPIA. | 
is | | What * : * 
ALPHRONSO. 
There never was 


A heart more true to tenderneſs than mine. 


"Twas your's, Us your's ; you reign unrivaled there: 
You ever did, and ever ſhall: I ſcor + 


Al other vows. ; 


OLYMPIA. 
| Bleſs me! you rave indeed. 
This is ſtrange talk for a new-married man! 
ALPHONSO. : ED 
You wilt not . me, dear OLYMPIA 


TI am not married. 
- OLYMPIA. 1 
Horrors ! Did I hear you? 


ALPHONSO®. 


A TRAGEDY. - '& 
 ALPHONSO, 8 
No. 1 
OLYMPIA. 
Not married 
ALPHONSO. 
No, OLYMPIA. 
OLYMPIA. 
Not married !—Oh ſuch monſtrous villainy! — 
. Pm dizzy — hold me—ah!— 
| ALPHONSO. 
Alas! alas! 
What mali I do? Dear dear ol Tur IA !—ah me! 
I fear ſhe's dead. A ſad and mortal paleneſs 
O'erſpreads her lovely face — Theſe hands are c, 
And damp as clay — She does not breathe—O God, 
She's gone for ever—Dead, dead, dead, or Turi 
O horrible hour! — follow thee, —yes, thou 
Shalt be my angel to conduct my flight | 
From this baſe world. —She ftirs—the deadly hue 


Shifts from her n ſhe breathes . ſhe hghs— | 
OLyuria! 5 | 


OLYMPIA, 
Where am I ?—Ah—- 
G3 ALPHONSO. 


\ : 
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= = /ALPHONSO. | | 
| Lift theſe ſweet eyes again, 
OLYMPIA. 
Alas, dances I am awake. 


It is ALT RHRORSOI - will no ſhock deſtroy me? 
=! ! when ſhall I be dead ? 


OLYMPIA. | 5 


Talk not of dying. — 
8 when you do, this world to me 
Becomes a waſte : * little better now. 


OLYMPIA, 


What blows of fate the wretched may ſurvive! — 
The worſt I had to fear is come upon me; 
And yet 1 live B; ut 


< ALPHONSO. 


aun in that look 
Made tan dreadful, TS 


- 


OLYMPIA. 


Oh, my fatal raſnneſs ? 
Alas, aLPHONSO !—yet what could I do? 
Provoked by falſe intelligence — how falſe 
Is yet a myſtery: sTUR1O, an honeſt man, 
Your friend, produced it. Was there room to doubt 
98 N Wk 8 Qf \ 


* 


Of his integrity ? your well-known hand 


© * 
* 
\ . - * 
my +% *. 1 — #* — Fa, 8 N > i, . 1 o | 
" % s * DY — * * _ q 
A TRAGE „ 5 , 
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* 
4 


Confirmed it. — God of Heaven! I muſt ſuppoſe 


Your friend corrupted, and that letter forged. + * 
What elſe ? —T'tore it haſtily; yet ſtil! 

It was ſo perfectly your hand, Owvillainy! ! 
Ingenious „ ! *twould have amazed 150 


ALPHONSO, 


Alas! this 3 is ſoon unravelled. 
Forgive th intemperance of a frantic ft: : 


Twas mine, OLYMPIA. N 


. 


| OLYMPIA. | ! 0 


This is ſtranger ſtill. 


Quite inconceiyeable! _. af 


ALPHONSO. X 

i 5 P11 tell you, all! 
And when I've done judge if I was to blame. 
My father, as you know, when all his arts 
And intereſt fail'd to mitigate the King, | 


Would needs himſelf accompany my, exile. . 855 £2 | 


So much he ſtomached the diſgrace, he fore 2 
The burning vault ſhould ſwallow Naples ere 
He touched its ſhore again. Beſides, he felt 


Too much his friend Lord sT&En1's altering mind, 75 


He a that ; it ſtung him keenly : ,me * 
G 4 


ey 


8 wt = 1 8 a) 
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o rouſe me to reſentment. Inwardly 

He byrnt for ſome fair opportunity, 

That I might be the firſt to cancel vows 

Which sTRz»1 ſeemed not forward to confirm, 

The opportunity he wiſhed for came 

As fate had winged it, For I had not long 

Pin'd at Palermo, when a friendſhip grew 

Between my father and the Count As EN TA; 

Who from ſome diſcontent had long before 

Retired from Naples thither, and ſtill loved 

By ſympathy whoever hated Naples, 

This noble Count, proud of his ancient blood, 

Had two young daughters. The eldeſt juL1a, 

Some time had lived confined for an attempt 

To fteal a marriage with a youth whoſe family, 

"Tho? not obſcure, he thought no match for his, 

Now grown impatient of his jealous cares, 

It pleaſed him in my favour to let ſlip 

Some diſtant hints, which with a ranc*rous joy — 

My father ſnatched; he preſſed me eagerly 

To ſeize th' eccafion : as inflexibly 

I waved th' unwelcome offer. Till at laſt 
There went a rumour made my blood run cold, 

That my falſe rival's ſait was daily proſpering. 


When 


- "= 
.- 
3 w 
— 8 
x 3 


B. 
. A- "TRAGEDY. | 1 | 5 
When, I look back, cas his own-erafey lie, 
For I can trace it to his emiſſarie 
Tho', blinded then and giddy with deſpair 
And jealouſy, too eafily I was wrought on 
To give it credit. What confirmed it too 
Was that to all my frequent letters, one 


Reply had ne'er been made. 
| OLYMPIA, 
N Oh Heaven! not one 


Of all thoſe letters ever came to chear 
My deſolate mind. I gueſs'd the cauſe,” it ſeems, 
'Foo truly. — proceed. 


ALPHON'SO, 


* 


Long urg d and teiz'd 
In vain, atdaſt provoked I made my ſuit ;. 
Which, from a coy reception, by degrees 
Was kindly entertained ; but {till it made 
A ling'ring progreſs, which I more rejoiced 
Than grieved at, For, tho* juLia was compleat 
In all th' engaging ways that could be wiſhed = 
Ina companion; and, tho” ſcarce a beauty, 
Had perſonal charms ſufficient'to ſurprize 
A vacant breaſt ; yet, ah oLYMP1a! mine 


Still with vain efforts ſtruggled to ſhake off 


"hs 
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2 - Tes firſt 10% 4 codguiror's.Gwiy i WA BLT hoyed's 
Till with ſuch plauſible-confiftent firokes - 
D Your marriage was reported, that {elf-flattery 
No longer could aufe me. By thi vu fer, 
Tired with a dallied odurtſhip, hurryingly . 

Uiped on the treaty, and che day was fix d. 

- *T'was now juſt not arrived, when late at night 
Your letter came. Never was mortal breaſt | 
V3 Bo tortured with confliting powers ;-with joy, 

= With anxious hopes and fluttering 50 ſaws, honour. 

Not for all Sicily would I again 

” Endure that refileſs night's = — 

5 Tho *rwas determined in my. mind, howe err 

Tube world might clamour, that all other intereſts, 

Au other decencie and duties, mould 

Yield to my firſt engagement. The morning came 

Onwhich 1 had to deal with difficulties ss 
That no addreſs without ſome miracle, 15 1 | 

Seemed equal to encounter. When, behold — = 
Jurta was fled!—Good-God! my lighten'd ſoul 
Grew mad with joy. i wok a hafly Ene. "WE 


— 


8 * * 


— 2 
. eururi. 
| Anl. came, ALPHONSO, 


| 8 But Heaven would have it. fo. Es 


I'm doom'd to wretchetliteſs !-* * 3 
. | | 7 Lobo with 


* 


3 A TRAGEDY: 
Alas oryurrah © _ 


* 


Think on my miſery ! 
/ OLYMPIA. 


By thoſe who loved us, and have. been too bay BE : f 
Yo make ws harr. 
| ALPHONSO..- 2.35 ae 


| : Is thereno reſource ? 
No means to burſt thro? all theſe rotten ties, 

The work of treachery Sure there are, OL TUT IA! 
Heaven does not hear involuntary vows, I 
Vows cunningly ſurprized, or made in anger. 
Shall the heart's vows, the ties of mutual love, 
Old plighted faith, and ſympathy of ſouls, 
Yield to a mere cold formal obligation? | 

It muſt not be. I claim the elder right: 
*You were by all conſents devoted mine, 
Before this ſelfiſh inſincere profane 
Intruder ever ſaw you. Dear OLYMPIA, 
Let us oppoſe fair arts to impious fraud. 

I have the means at hand to ſhatch you from 
This fatal place, to where the pureſt vows 


+ 4 


N 


I May ſoon before the holy ſhrine | BNA | 
| The ſorcery of thoſe . rites © FR — 
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3 And to its lawful owner render back 
u“ inviolated prize. 
= OLYMPIA. 
Alas H alast 


Alrnonso, this is raving. 


ALPHONSO. 
Where's the difficulty ? 
The night comes on to favour this exploit. 
Let us not curſe our timid hearts hereafter 
Becauſe for fear of little ſqualls we loft 
I be tide of fortune. —Ah pity me, o'rvur iA! 
. 'To live without you is deſpair and frenzy. 
I will not live * ſuch terms. ' 


OLYMPIA. 


Alas! 
What you propoſe is neither fit nor practicable. 
We needs muſt part—yes, we muſt part for ever. 
1 Farewell, AL rRONSsO ? — Leave me to my fate; 
1 No matter what it be. Farewell, farewell — 
And when you think of me drop a ſad tear, 
And ſay there was a maid that lov'd me more 
Than her own life. My kindeſt wiſhes ftill | 
eee e eee 
RE Ane 


45 
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NIL ALPHONSO, wy 
We muſt not part. 
9 OLYMPIA. 


; We muſt, we muſt, Farewell. ; 
I heard a foot; it comes this way. —If cer 
You loved me, leave this place without delay. 
Stay not a moment longer, —Ah ALPHONSO | — 
Farewell for ever! 8 


ALPHONSO, 


Stay, OLYMPIA : ſtay 1 
She's gone ! O Heaven! 


SCENE Ill 


\ 


ALPHONSO, CLAUDIO, 


CLAUDIO, Ol 
Good God! it is a TS Yi : 
This is aſtoniſhing! — My dear dear friend, 
This unexpected pleaſure quite tranſports me. 
Thrice welcome, dear ALT RONSsO! 
ALPHONSO. 


Generous cLavpio, 
I know it, and I thank your courtly words. 2 
R e 
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Would thoughts were. viſible, that it might appear 
With what fincerity we love each other. 


But compliments apart, pray are you not 
N to ſee wr” | 
* | — 3 'CLAUDIO. 00 17 40 + 
Why, -aLyHonso? T 
= ALPHONSO. | | | 
i. | = $ | . 88 Nay, - 
1 know how nobly ſome deſpiſe all ſhame. 
But are you not afraid to fee the man 
| Who feels his wrongs, and will no longer bear em! 


1 never was afraid to N 2 
' Much leſs to fee my friend. You have no cauſe 
Em ſure, arynoxs0, not to be my friend. 
Were all the truth known it would ſoon appear 
Ao from my heart I am, and ſtill have been, 
My generous brave AL THONSsO's. Hitherto _ 
Indeed my friendly aims have ftill been croſs'd ; 
And I have felt it more perhaps than you. 
Thoꝰ now thoſe rubs to me ſeem rather fortunate : 
For little ſteps, by which each aſs can climb, 
Are rather checks to merit, and diſgrace _ 
Generous ambition ; which at one bold flight 


Should 


> 22 


O D ＋ 


* t& 


EF. 
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And now the time draws near, when I ſtall pros 


By deeds with what fingerity I dill 

Have jov'd. ALPHONSO,, Something that may ſuit 
Aſpiring worth T purpoſe. to reſignz . 8 
And but retain it till my intereſt has I, 8 


Secured it your Nay were you not my friend, © 

Of all men living I ſhould wir yours: | 

Becauſe I love my country as I ought, | 4:0 hu oY 
And would be honoured in my lucceſſor, 


* ö 


7 .ALPHO NSO. 

Fine words! enough to make a gull of one 33 
That did not know you. But chey coſt-you nothing 
You talk of friendſhip.! and to me, preſumpruous! | | 
You never was a friend, nor ever can be: BEA 
I know what ſpurious metal you are made of. | 
I come not here to dangle or amuſe 3 
The fool of hope wich catching ſlippery promiſes. 
I ſcorn the paultry ſport, —Yet there's one. * 
The only one that I ſhall ever deign 2 
To aſk or to receive of vu. 
cl AubIO. 5 

What's that ? 


|  ALPHONS0. 
There is a fountain in the grove behind 
3 ; The- 


— 


= 0. 
de. 


b 4 


Helieve me (for I know myſelf and you) | 


* 


g Tl b | | | | 4 . % | 
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© The gardens, If you'll meet me there alone 


a 


Widin this haf hour, will oblige me. 


ora UDIQ. 
* Ha! 141 


ys 


If e oe * this would ſeep a challenge. 


You" re pleaſant, dear ALPHONSO. Hg! ha! bat 
 ALPHONSO. * 
You will not laugh it of ſo. | 
 elavpion* - 


If you're ſerious, 
Why end 1 from the mere contagion of 


An angry look, or a few haſty words, 


Give up my calm mind to a giddy form ? 
Or be with impotent madneſs drawn into 
The eddy of my erring friend's conceits ? 


I when my friend is drunk with cauſeleſs rage 


IT loſe my ſober temper, I become 

The greater lunagic. Hear me, good ALPHONSO : 
I can and dare; but yet I ſhould be ſorry | 

To uſe my ſword without ſome ſolid cauſe. 

T muſt be a ſolid cauſe indeed that ſpurs me 

To point it at the honeſt breaſt of one 

Pre lov'd fo truly. And, for all your anger, 


V 
A 
C: 
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Which of us ever falls, the other leads 
A life of horror and remorſe no time 
Can ever cure, Then ere we fight at leaſt 
Let us explain ourſelves. *Tis chiefly from 
Fantaſtic jealouſies, childiſh fits of ſpleen, 
Miſtakes on one fide and falſe pride on th' other, 
That honeſt men e'er quarrel. — Pray, ALPHONSO, 
In what have I offended ? | 


ALPHONSO. 


Holy Heaven ! 
Who would not think this cheat a faint, an oracle ? 
But there's no devil to a ſmooth-tongued villain, = 
In what have you offended ? — Hark ye, tell me 
Who was it that procured my baniſhment ? 
Who was it that embargoed ſacred truth, 
To give free traffic to pernicious lies ? 
And by the moſt perfidious arts contriv'd 
To ſtep between me and my deareſt right ? = 
I ſee by your look you're innocent of the mater. 
Deny it if you dare, I'll force the lie 
Down that falſe throat. 


'CLAUDIO, 


In one not given to wine; 
Such bolies muſt Proceed from want of ſleep. 
VOL. Il H Calm 
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Calm theſe wild ſpirits with one night's repoſe, 
And then I'll talk with you. 

ALPHONSO. 


Buffoon, no ſhuffling ! 
One of us two ſhall ſleep his laſt to-night. — 
You'll meet me preſently. 


CLAUDIO, 
Excuſe me now, 
Pm otherways engaged. 


ALPHONSO. 
You lie. 
CLAUDIO. 


Beware, 
I muſt not hear this. 


ALPHONSO, 
You lie. 
CLAUDIO, 


ALPHONSO, 


A ftab! 


. Well aimed to miſs. Now have at your falſe heart. 


2 | SCENE 


, | +5 - A TRAGENT. 


SCENE IV, 
ALPHONSO, CLAUDIO, STRENI, 
and Servants, 


STRENI. * 
[their ſwords.— 
What's this? what's this? Good Heaven — beat down 


Hold, hold, Icharge you. Part them Are you mad ?— 
Pray how began this fray ? ALP HORNSsO, CLAUDIO, 
You're both my friends, and I am ſhocked ſo ſee 
Such hot-brained work between you. How began this? 
| Go you and wait without—Pray who began this? 
Come, CLaup1o, tell me,—was it you? 


CLAUDIO. 


My Lord, 
I ne' er began a quarrel. —Let me breathe firſt — 
And then Þ'll tell you.— 


ALPHONSO, 


Nay, *twas I; I own it. 
Who elſe had reaſon to complain? *Twas I, 
Provoked by monſtrous injuries, who gave 
Opprobrious truths a vent. But *twas not I, 
Who like a cut-throat, an inſidious coward, 
SRO H 2 | Aimed 
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Aimed at my unguarded enemy's heart. Pm ſorry 
It ſhould have happened here. I did not mean 
To ſcare the peace of this reſpected houſe 

With angry deeds. 


STRENI. 


Young blood is hot, AL PHONSO. 
When I was young like you my ſword would ach 
At every light offence : where none was meant 
I've been too madly brave. But when the fit 
Was fairly fought out, it never failed to end 
In warmeſt friendſhip. Truſt me we have wept 
With generous paſſion, at the ſudden change 
From bloody ſtrife to cordial amity. 
There is no joy to that which noble foes 
At reconcilement feel. Come, come your hands; 
Yours CLAuD1o, yours ALPHONSO. Come, embrace: 


Be friends for ever. 
CLAUDIO. 


| TI haveever been, 
And fill ſhall be AL PHORNs0O's. 


As fincerely 
Shall I be cLavp1io's, —But you'll meet me? 


CLAUDIO, 
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CLAVUDIO. | 
Yes, : 
| ALPHONSO, | || 
Directly. 
CLAUDIO. 
Doubt not. | 
ALPHONSO, 
Till then—farewell.—Good night. 
My Lord, I muſt away. If you have ought : 
To do at Naples, I'm your poſt ; for there 
I muſt be ere I ſleep. 
STRENL 


Good night, ALPHONSO, 
I'm ſorry for this haſte: next time we meet 
I hope to taſte your company at more leiſure. 


SCENE V. 


STRENI, CLAUDIO, 


STRENI. 
How does my Count ? You are not hurt I hope? 


CLAUDIO. 


Not hurt, my Lord, but truly much amazed. 
I did not dream to meet AL HONSO here; 


Still leſs that we ſhould quarrel. 


. 
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STRENI. 


"Tis no wonder, 
CLAUDIO, 


Not, that he ſhould, before his wedding day 
Could well be over, traverſe land and ſea 
In ſearch of quarrels ? 


STRENI. 


There's your miſtake, my friend. 


That marriage came to nothing. 
CLAUDIO, 
Is it poſſible ? 
STRENI. 
Tis true, 
CLAUDIO, 


Nay, then no wonder he ſhould ſeek 
To pierce my heart thro*. But how could this happen? 


STRENI, 


Pve learnt it but juft now, El ſo, Within 
PH tell you how, 


$6CENE 
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SCENE VI. 
CLAUDIO, an Officer. 
OFFICER 
My Lord, my Lord, Lord cLaupio! 
CLAUDIO. | 


Ha! who is this? my watchful ne! what . 
There's horror in thy look. 


OFFICER. 
Fly, fly, my Lord. 
This inſtant fly. 'They'll preſently be here. 
Your life is ſold. Fly, fly. 


CLAUDIO. 
My life? 
OFFICER. 
| Your kinſman 
Has bought his own with yours. * 
CLAUDIO. - 


I thank him. Come; 
Thy hand, I owe thee much; and if I live 
Thou'rt made for ever. 


H 4 OFFICER, 


. * * 7» 


10% THE FOKCtv al ARRIAGE, 
| OFFICER, 
Ah! my good Lord. But fly, 
*Loſe not a moment. ' Could I but contrive 
To miſdirect their ſearch.— I Il try. 
CLAUDIO. 


Farewell. 


J 


Succefs attend you. 


SCENE VI. 
CLAUDIO. 


What a fool was I 

Not to have laid this prating knave aſleep, 
This tell-tale coward, when I ſafely might? 
But that's too late. What's next ?—T'1l meet my foe. 
This challenge happens well. For if he drops, 
1 fly for chat; no other crime ſuppoſed 
To ſtartle me. *Tis ſomething, plauſibly 
To ſhun the fire-edge of a nation's vengeance. 
And to gain time gives art and fortune room ; 
To work ſuch happy wonders, that deſpair 
Should never ſeize the wiſe,—But ſhould I fall 
By this impetuous boy.—Yet better ſo 
Than give the curious mob a holiday x 
To ny head jump off, —But then he comes 

| A con · 
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A conqueror to poſſeſs my bridal bed ; 
And meet with mutual ardour virgin charms 
That fruitleſly were mine. That's worſe than * 
It muſt not be. Againſt a deadly foe. 
All arts are juſtified. Thou dy'ſt, ALT HONsO. 
Prepare to meet a ſterner bride. I come: 
Pleaſe Heaven thou ſhalt not triumph in my doom. 
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ACT V. SCENE L 
'STRENI, VICTORIA. 
STRENI. 


"Tis bat 2 qualm, a fit o th' ſpleen, that's all. 
Twill foon blow over. 


VICTORIA. 


Conſider it not fo ſlightly, 
My Lord: ſhe's dreadfully ill; ſo much unhinged 
The down that hardly lights might turn the ſcale 
And fink her paſt recovery. — O 'twas frightful 
To ſee her agonies ! 


STRENI, 4 
How was ſhe taken? 
VICTORIA. 


Wich a countenance ſo changed I hardly knew her, 
Sobbing and trembling,- ſhockingly pale as from 
A mortal wound, ſhe burſt into the room 


And 
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And flounced upon the floor. I flew to raiſe her; 
Let me lie till and die, ſhe ſaid : half raiſed 
Flat on her face ſhe ruſh'd again, and lay 
Like one abandoned to def] pair, Aftoniſh'd 
What this ſhould mean, I learnt at laſt a tale 
Enough to make her mad indeed, —You know it. 

STRENI. 1 
It happened ill ; twas pity. But what next? 
VICTORIA, ; 

After the ſad recital, long ſhe ſat 
Penſive, and loſt in thought: one might as well 
Have talk'd to a ſtatue ; at laſt ſhe ſtarted up 
And walk'd about and muttered frantickly. 
Muſic, her favourite ſtudy and delight, 

J hoped might calm her; but no ſooner ruſhed 

The harmony on her ears than down ſhe ſunk 

Upon a couch, and wept immoderately, 

Il thought my heart would have broke.— 
STRENI, 


My poor oLYMPa |} 
VICTORIA, 
I ſent to ſtop the muſic. After a pauſe 
Of ſilent grief, a fit of laughing ſeized her, 
$0 violent, ſo unnatural as it ſeemed, 
| "Twas 
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>T'was perfectly ſhocking. It left her quite exhauſted; 
And now ſhe ſleeps. 

STRENI. 


She has had ſuch fits before. 
This kind repoſe will cure her. Poor 0LYMP1A 
Has ever been too ſenſible to grief, 
To joy, to all impreſſions; the misfortune 
Of delicate ſpirits, which ſhake at every guſt 
That blows or hot or cold. Do, my victoria, 
Go keep all quiet, and when ſhe wakes ſend hither. 
She'll ſoon be well. 


VICTORIA, 
Would I were ſure of that ! 


STRENI, 


O never doubt ĩt. Who's there? How I'm beſet 
With teizing cares and fretful circumſtances! 


W 
STRENI, 3 Servant. 


TRIX 


No news yet of the Count? not one returned yet 
Of thoſe that went to ſearch ? ; 


SERVANT, 
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SERVANT. 
Not one, my Lord. 
STRENI. 
You ſent them different ways ? 
SERVANT. 
My Lord, I did. 
sTRENI. 


I doubt ſome miſad venture. Go, LoxENZZo, 
Speed me the news whate'er they be, and rid me 
Of this ſuſpenſe. 


SCENE III. 
STRENI, | 
There's miſchief in the wind. 

He flipt abruptly from me, after ſome 


Ambiguous words, which then I did not mark. 
They've ſurely met. That reconcilement was 
A ſham to blind me. I remember now 
At ſhaking hands they whiſper'd ſomething.— Death! 
I might have gueſs'd it. But who could have dreamt 
He would have been ſo mad ? What, in the name 
Of all that's blundering, could provoke a man 
Of courage ſo well proved, at ſuch a time 

| To 


\ 
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To meet a foe whoſe challenge at any time 
He might more to his dignity refuſe ? 


Curſe on his ill-tim'd valour -I hope he's kill'd. 
By heaven I care not! Such romantic fools 
Should have no friends, and when they fall deſerve 


No pity. — Gods! will none come breathleſs in 
To tell me he lies cold Here comes the tale. 


Out with it—ſpeak—the worſt at once. 


SCENE IV. 


STRENI, @ Servant. 


SERVANT. 
| ; My Lord, 
The gates are all beſet with armed men. 
| STRENI. 


Confubon! What is this ? What armed men ? 
Is this young ruffian mad? From its firm baſe 


He heaves this marble-pillar'd caſtle firſt, - 

And mounts it on the wind He force theſe gates! 
Were he an earthquake ſhot from hell he ſhould not.— 
What armed men ? 


SERVANT. 
The ſervants of the ſlate. 1 
a S STRENI, 
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STRENI. 
o God! God! God! 
4 SERVANT. 
Their leading officer, 
My Lord, defires an audience. 
' STRENL 
Send him hither. 


SCENE V. 


STRENL 
O monſtrous! monſtrous ! O amazing villain ! 
Pm ſtupified to death. The world might ruſh 
And I not feel it now. | 


SCENE VI. 
STRENI, OFFICERS, 


OFFICER, 


My Lord, I come 
On an unpleaſing duty, to demand | 
On the ſtate's part, one whom may juſtice find 
Without a flaw, a gueſt of this fair roof 
Count CLaup10. | | 
STRENIL 
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STRENT. 
Sir, he was here, but is gone; | 
And may all plagues go with him. Sir, he's vaniſhed. 
He diſappeared, as fiends do, ſuddenly. 
By tis he ſhakes all hell with laughing at = 
Our fruitleſs ſearch. 


OFFICER, 


- My Lord, you cannot mean 
To hide him from the ſtate. Th” attempt were vain, 
Might turn ſuſpicion into certainty. 
Where'er he be, if I may judge, my Lord, 
*Twere wiſe he ſhould ſurrender. 


STRENI. | 


Sir, this houſe Leier 
„ find him if you can. 
Theſe walls ſhall ſcreen no traitor. If he's here 
Tm much deceived. 


— 


— 


OFFICER. 


5 I doubt not, good my Lord, 
Your well known honour, But the ſtate's command 
Muſt punRually be followed ; and I hope 
| My Lord will pardon to our preſent office 
What rigid form exacts. | 


1 S RENI. 
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STRENI. 

You're welcome, Sir. 
Who's there ?—Lorxenzo, ſhew theſe Gentlemen 
That if there lurks a traitor here; this houſe 
Fs ſick till it diſgorge him. 

OFFICER, 
After what 
You have declared, my Lord, our ſearch becomes 
A fruitleſs office, a mere ceremony; 
Which you'll excuſe. 
STRENI, 


O Sir, moſt heartily. 


SCENE vn. 


STRENI. 

O this infernal traitor ! what could move him 
T' abuſe me thus ! —He thought perhaps to ſcreen 
His frauds by my alliance. Subtle fool, 
This ynaccompliſh'd treaty binds us not. 
Or if it did ; were he my daughter's huſband, 
And ſhe a mother by him, he ſhould find me 
No patron of his crimes. Ah poor oLyueia! 
How I have plagued myſelf and tortured thee, 

VOL. II. 1 


To 
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To match thee thus unworthily ! —Death and hell! 


What madneſs, what curs'd dzmon, prompted me 

T anticipate the day? Had I not been 

Bereft of judgment and all patience this * 
Diſgrace could ne er have touched us.—O fool Ohame ! 
To be this felon's tool! Yet who could dream 

He ſhould be ſuch a villain ? How unſhaken, 

He ftood what conſcious innocence might ſhrink at! 
But callous villainy feels no ſhame ——— 


SCENE VII. 


STRENI, 4 Servant, 


SERVANT. 
My Lord, 
I bring diſaſtrous news. 
rr 
Let thoſe who ne'er 


Have felt misfortune ſtart when ſorrow's named. 
For me I grow ſo hardened to all ſhocks 

I might defy the fates. | Then tell thy tale, 
Were it as mortal as the cannon's mouth | 
Diſcharge it on mine ear. 


SERVANT, 


C 
N 


ANT. 


A TRAGEDY, 115 
SERVANT, 


My Lord, ——4a1PpHqQxse 
Is kill'd. 


| STRENI. 
Unfortunate youth! 
SERVANT, 


| The Count js fled, 
With fifty horſemen at his heels. 


STRENI. 
| I grieve 
For poor aLÞHONS0,—Where found you him? 


SERVANT, 


In the Grove. 
Shot thro? the breaſt ; juſt dropt; his hand clinch'd on 
His half-drawn ſword. 


STRENI. 


O murderous villain ! — Go, 
Compoſe the body privately ;. and let 
No whiſper of this ſad event ſteal out 
T' alarm too tender ears. — 


OS 


— — —— —— — — 
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SCENE TIX. 


STRENI. 


Ah poor oLTMpra! 
How hall thy totering ſenſes bear this ſhock ? 
Had I not fatally interpoſed thou mightit 
Have beer: the happieſt — 


SCENE X. 


n : * 


STRENI, VICTORIA, 


\ VICTORIA. 
oO my Lord! my Lord! — 
STRENI, 


What now, vicTORrI1a? 


— 


Poor 0LYMPIA!— 
STRENI. 
. What! 
VICTORIA. 


o mad! mad! mad! The poor dear creature's mad! 
| $TRENI. 
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3 STRENI, 
0 


Juſt heaven forbid ! 

VICTORIA. 

Alas! it is too ſure.— 
Juſt now from a moſt unquiet fleep, that ſeem'd 
Nature conflicting with deſpair, ſhe ſtarted ; 
Cried murder! murder! help! ary#onso's murdeyd! 
Then with ſuch wildneſs in her looks and action, 
Such frantic vehemence of terror, grief, 
And pity, ſhe addreſs'd-th* inviſible air; 

It chill'd us all with horror.—You'd have thought 

ALPHONSO had been kill'd indeed, and — 
His ghoſt ſtood there. 


STRENI, 


Amazement! 
VICTORIA. 


9 By and by 
She flew to the window; whence, her delicate frame 
Is with convulſive violence ſo poſſeſs'd, 
"Twas all that three of us could do to __— 


A fatal leap. 


STREN1, 
Heaven guard my child ! [Going.] 
"A | | I 3 OLYMPIA, 


118 THE FORCED MARRIAGE; 
* OLYMPIA, behind the Scenes, 
Away ! 
Away! I ſay.— 
STRENI, 
Huſh! 
OLYMPIA. 


Hold me not, good fiends! 
In God's name vaniſh! Fly, fly, fly! 


WOMAN, 


SCENE XI. 
STRENI, VICTORIA, OLYMPIA, 
Women. 

OLYMPIA, 


Dear me no dear! I'll not be dear'd. Avaunt, 
Ye wheedling witches ! I know who taught you that. 
Off, I conjure you Go— Hah! what are theſe! 


STRENI.. 
How does my deareſt child! 
OLYMPIA, 


— —— — 
. — a —— — — 


A TRAGEDY, © 119 


This looks ſo like 
My facher, and ſpeaks fo like him ! 


STRENI, 


I am, I am. 
Doſt thou not know me? 


OLYMPIA, 


% 
Are you not a ghoſt then ? 
Mere viſible nothing, as ineſſential 
As the vain rainbow ? With reverence let me touch 
Your hand. I ſhall know by that.—O *tis, tis, *tis 
My real father, let me kiſs for ever 
This ſacred hand. I'Il never part with it more.— 


But why d'yelook ſo ſad ? There's ſomething troubles you. 


STRENI. 
Alas, my child ! — 
OLYMPIA, 


O do not weep ; that's dreadful. 
My heart is ready to break to ſee you thus: 
And yet I cannot weep. Oh! Oh! —Come, this way, 
Let us go home. 
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STRENI, | 
Thou'rt there already. 
OLYMPIA. 


120 


O fye 
That you | ſhould talk ſo!—D'ye ſee theſe creatures? 
STRENI, 
Yes, 
Your faithful ſervants, 
OLYMPIA, 
Witches! witches! witches! 
The mermaids of the burning ſea ! —Heaven ſnatch ug 
From theſe enchanted walls !—THh arch conjurer 
Will foon be here, and then all's loſt. — 
+: | 
Who's that ? 
OLYMPIA., 
His name is I forget it, but you may gueſs, — 
Do not be angry. My head's confuſed a little: 
But I hope I ſaid no harm. I named no body: 
Yet I'm afraid you're angry.—O blaſt me | not 
With heavy curſes! 


STRENI, 


| Heayen for ever bleſs 
My deareſt child! 
OLYMPIA, 
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OLYMPIA. 
8 | Indeed you are too kind 
To your poor unduteous daughter. Heaven and you 
Forgive my crimes ! that I may * when I pleaſe.— 
O curſe on all miſtakes! 


STRENI. 
What doſt thou mean ? 


OLYMPIA. 


III tell you when the miſts are gone. —T have it. 

I chid aL>pHoONs0 cruelly Heaven forgive me 
Indeed he was not ſuch a fickle coxcomb 

As ſome ſuppoſe. —They told me he was married ;, 
But I know other matters. — Oh ! oh! oh !— 


STRENI. 
Kind Heaven reſtore her precious wits again, 
And puniſh me with any other plague | 
But this! 
OLYMPIA. 
D'ye know what I dreamt laſt night? — Oh 'twas 


A hidepus fancy ! — 
STRENI, 


Never mind dreams, my child, 
OLYMPIA. 
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OLYMPIA. 


The Moon ſpoke to me! Twas horrible. Yet that 
Was a trifle to what happened afterwards. — 

O this head! this head !— 
I cannot put it into words ; but while | 
Such dreams are going who would dare to ſleep? — 
I have not ſlept this month. 


VICTORIA. 


| Come, dear OLYMPIA, 
Tis late, come go to bed. I'Il watch by your fide, 
| While ſweet repoſe diffolves thoſe idle fears. 

Let us to bed, 


OLYMPIA, 


Away !— Are you a witch too ! 
You league againſt me too? — Couſin of vengeance, 
Hark you, Pl never go to bed; I'Il die firſt. — 
O fye, fye, fye! to what would you betray me! 
Go, go, vile ſhocking creature! — | 


STRENI. 5 


| This to vicTOR1a, 
Your deareſt friend, ol MIA? ; 
OLYMPIA. 


Yes, my friend! 
soch friends as Heaven defend me from —My friend, 
7: S Te 


* 
_— 
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Do ſnatch the antidote of all ſorcery from me? 
The balm that heals all wounds.—Ah you're a truſty one; 
Would I had known you ſooner! 


STRENI. 
What means this ? 
VICTORIA, 


Mere jealous fancies, ſick imaginations, 
Like all the reſt. 


OLYMPIA, 
Hark ye : — Nay if you weep 
T've done. I'm ſuch a tender pom fool.— 
Ah viCTORIA, VICTORIA |— 


VICTORIA. 
Dear dear OLY MPIA !— 


OLYMPIA, 


Huſh ! What's that ? ming 
He's coming. 


VICTORIA, | RT 
Who, my dear! 
OLYMPIA, 


"Tis FOE 


1 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
4 
| 

| 

© . 
| 
2 
| 
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| STRENI. 

: HOU zrouble thee no more. He's Sone. | 

OLYMPIA. | 


Ahl would 
Id never ſeen him! that's my prayer, and if 
There's any harm in. it — O Heaven! — See there! 


7 STRENI. 


Blefs tee! What's there? 


OLYMPTA. 
See! See! 
STRENI. 
See what, my child? 
OLYMPIA, 


Dye ART 
| ' STRENI, 
| What ſhould I ſee ? 

| OLY MPIA, | I, 


A ſight to break 
A keart of rock, and make the lion whine 
Like a whipt ſpaniel, —ALrHows0 pale and bloody} 
© miſery, miſery ! O moſt lamented youth! 
Who did this cruel ſtern remorſeleſs deed 


No 
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No miracle can undo? — Dead, murder'd, butcher d! 
Speak, I conjure you. Dear dreadful viſion, ſay 
What ruffian ſhall be torn on che wheel for this ? 

Oh! *tis not to be born to ſee you look ſo. — 

Speak if thou canſt— He's gone! 


STRENI. 


Alas! my child, 
Thou ſpeak'ſt to the winds. 


Good God! —Vi crema 
VICTORIA. 


*T was a mere fancy, for ALT HOxSsO lives; 
: And lives, 1 hope, for many happy days J 

Wich his 0LYMPIA. | 
OLY MPIA. 


Inſupportable ! 
Muſt I be juggled out of my ſenſes thus ? 
It ſeems I am a child, a fool. Wiſe couſin, | 
Pray do not laugh at me: do not, I ſay. 
And yet it may be wit perhaps ts jeſt 
With torture and deſpair, 
VICTORIA, 


Can you ſuſpe& me 


For ſuch a monſter ? | 
| OLYMPIA. 


# 
4 
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\ OLYMPIA. 
Did you not ſee him kim plainly ? 
VICTORIA. | 
| 
OLYMPIA, 
That's firange! that's firange, indeed! 
STRENI. 
Ho deadly pale, 
She's grown Thou'rt fick, my child. 
OLYMPIA, 
Too well, too well! 
Only a little 1 VET Ine 


Hark how my ears ring! Lend me your hand, victor IA. 
VICTORIA. 


Alas ! thou ſhudder t ſo thou canſt nat ſtand. 
Cold ſweats bedew thee ; thou'rt ready to faint, dear * 
Come, lean upon this couch. So. _ _C 


OLYMPIA. 7 
As you will. 
Do with me what you pleaſe.— Ha! there again! 
Now if you do not ſee him you re blind. —Dear father 
Behold ! ſee there I come, I come, ALPHONSO! 
Receive me Heaven —and you — 


— 


STRENL 
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2 STRENI. | | 
Ah! hold her up ! 
She falls like one ſhot thro? the brain. 
VICTORIA. 


. 


oy - Alas! 
She's dead ! dead ! dead! 

| STRENTI. 

Tis but a fit I hope. — 

Hold up her head.— Help, help! Oh all the world 
To hear her ſpeak again !—Ah me! that face 
Is fix'd in death. She's cold, cold—peor orrurta! 
I've liv'd too long. She's gone, my faultleſs child 
For ever gone — and I her murderer—Oh ! 


- 
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